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To his ingenuous Friend; upon his 


Play call'd, 7 he Poor Schotar. 


He Foy of Macedon th t wept ont-right, 
Fron'r' to ds "n lwf woms 5 ag yrite, 
Becanuſe like T hetis warts: « ſme, b: 
Ns Homer had to wr 'te his [if r e, 
M11)! cob bu -im, fo- had his wih obtain d 
W ith th) eafie 0054, bis atti.n' had been ſtain'd ; 
Hu Life had been Romane*, and he been mad* 
Seme errant Knight of the Enchamed Blad;, 
Poets 3nb, r«tt ,wwbilft thy woult AMfultip'y, 
There's nor d [praiſe liht an Hype: bole. 
This thur premiſed, I may prove dt laſt 
Becanſ: ne Poer, The Facomiaſt. 
Others may vver-praiſe thy Book, (for we 
The beft thingroftew over-rated fe: ) 
Ady careleſi Phraſe and words that lie negleArd, 
T his virtue have, that they"le not be ſuſprFitc, 
So what [ Write will aqui diſlant Iye 
From prlifht Wit, and [ervile Flattery. 
Breesfrom 4 bruiſ dox, ſay's Maro, br eed 
But thow draVv"ſ{ hery from 4 Hatrer'd weed, 
Seeing thy Wit" ſo pure, thy Phraſe ſo cleay, 
Thy ſenſe ſo weighty, that each Line 1 a Scene, 
We:'l change the Song, and cry 44 truly too 
hither may not this thy Poor Scholar go ? 
T hi: fanlt the beſt nord Criticks only ſmell 
That thy Poor Scholar is attir'd tos well, 
Ben's Anditours were once in ſuch a mood, 
That be Was forc't to [wear his Play Was good ; 
Thy Play then bus,dvth far mere enrrant £9, 
# or »nkam ſWearin; Wert beleeve thine [4% 


A3 


: 


- 
To my friend Mr.R. N, on bis excellent Play, 


The Poor Scholar. 
| thy Poor Scholar fd w'no Tonger waic 


OI 


For, chy probation to'be Graduate, 
Leg hjm tommence Malter 'of's Art; for he F 
Ha's kept his As in Wits Academy. :, T.L. 
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ay very good friend , pon his txtellent Play ,cal '4 
- The Poor Scholar. f 
Fir with rich fancy, golden Eloquence, 
This thy (Poor Sche/ar) can have no pretence 
To plead that he i, poor, let choſe complain 
Raurk-e of povert y, whole cmpt Brain 
Meaſures its (lo1y-pac't fancies by the glaſs, 
And when *t has ſerv'd *um out can't make *um paſs 
For current Wir, but arc adulkerate : | 
And ſuch as flow from gqvety Common pate ; 
But when the ventricles of thy pregnant Brain, 
Give birth to ſuch anifſue withour pain, 
And it inten days ſpace can wholly ven?, Y 
Nor force thee bite thy fingers. excrement, 
Like ſome dull Avimals,pboſe batren © SR 
(Like Womens) nut [2oneths ſpact requires to breed 
Some poor Abortive Birth that dreads rhe light, 


And tq be expos'd ro publick ſight) 
ihy (like a young true born Eagle) may | 
Beholdthe Sun in publick at Noon day. *, h 5 Ji 
; CR art OW... OW 
; wits "ne [4 3 AF y 
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Drammatis Perſone. 


| ty wn Senior, Unckle'to Fugents Fanter , and 
Preſident of the Colledge,a very paſſionate man, 
alchough a Clergy man. 

Exgencs Funior, the Poor Scholar. 

Eugenes junior's Father; a Citizen- 

Demoſthenes, Tutour to Exgencs Funlor, 

® Pege, a yong ſtudent , Chamber-fellow ro Eggenes ju- 
nior, 2 Woman-hater. | : 

Philos, a friend ro Eugenes Senior, and one that diſco- 
ver'd his Nephews rambles to him, a Fellow of the 
ſame Colledge. 

Aphobss,a mad Rakel,afrerwards married to Andishun- 
tia, wo 

Eutrapelus , 4quibblingllowof Eugenes junior's ac- 

| quaintance. | | 

- Morphe, a beautiful, Lady , but of a low fortune , to' 
whom Exgenes junior was 2. ſeryant. 

Anaiskuntis her Maid; an impudent (coffing Laſs , to 
whom Aphobes was 2 ſervant. 

Evugencia, ſiſter to Ewgepes jonior, and courted by E#- 


trapelus, 

1{perephanis her maid, a proud wench, and a great ha- 
ter of men, 

Two Schollars, a 


T hree Fellows of the Colledge. 
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ELLE COOCHU OO FCLO FECE ED 


The Prologue to be ſpoken by Fngenes Fur jor , the 
F oor Schoular 


VV! have ww City Witt be n \nelt? that the y 
(Cf Latea'r'i abl- 16 6ogut 4 Play) 

Or rather (troubl d With Frares ©moatyg (itt) 

1: London frighted ont of all its 4'wt1 

By the Phanatick Crews late Inſurreftion ? 

Or have they be n moleſted with th' inſeftion 

Of the dul Cut 7 air ? With Which the r brains 
Perhaps do ſympathize, and 1; he more paines 

Now to produce « Play, then Randolphs Qu! 

Wes d haverequir d the Theater ts fil ; 

Have London nits drank down "me dead'y pot 'on ? 
Hrs onely Acodewich Wits in motion ? 

Muſt Genus, Species, Which of you Were Won't 

To (1 #dge a foot, 6t laft be fore 'd tomount 

The Muſes' Pzgaſus ? then Þle ſpur on 

And ride a Scholars pace from Helicon 

To th' City Theater, and humbly beg 

Towr conrteons audience With a ſcrape, or leg, 
(Thowgh't be but Schelar-/ike perform'd ,) anddare 
My wants i th' hearing of you all declare, 

T le ted you, that 1 hope you ave not [0 

Cruel, as to let Wit abetging 20, 

And that, if youle gravt me your approbation 

I ſhall be vicher then the Indian Nation, ” 


? 


£&6 &CS22425&0 226623280542 


THE 


POOR SCHOLAR 


IL « 
ACT. i SCENE 


Eurenes Fun. and Pege. 


* F:9.7.T JOw now Pege, doſt not think I was poſſefs'd 
With a Prophetick ſpirit, and ſpake as infallibly 
As an Oracle 2 When I cold chee 
Thar were I never fo exa& a Chymiſt, 
I could nor extract one graine of gold our of 
Ny fathers coffers : he grafpes his coine as faſt 
As drowning men do hoſe on whom they fix their clutches 
When chey're the third time haking : 
Thy aid I prithee ; what Engine> what ſtratagem 
- Shall I uſe r'openthe floodgates of his Liberality 2 
For (as I am a Scholar and a poor one) 
My empty pockets no lefs require aflaſh 
From ch” golden T agns of his wealth, 
Then the moſt heavy-loaded Barge at 
Loweſt water ; there's no danger that my pockets 
Should prodrgally overflow their bancks, 
I having not wherewirhal I may procure 
A competency of liquor rofill an Arch 
Of my leaſt hoflow cooth, or wet my whiſtle. 
Pege, Whar witl thy aged father neither youchfafe 
To ſhine upon chee with a golden ray, 
Or yater thee with a golden ſhowre ?2 
What neither rain nor ſun-ſhine ? 
Then certainly rhon canft not but be barren: 
And thy pockets muſt neceſſarily be as dry 
As thy old fathers quite-exhauſted bones : 


The Poor Schaal, 


What does he ſordidly engrof; all his revenues 
To himſelf 2 if fo, he does deſerve 
To have's gray beard puckt tor its filver hairs, 
As geeſe arep uckt by ſchv!-boys for their quills, 
Eug, Fun, O Pege, there's thunder in the name of Fathers 
He eremb!'d leſs char ſtole Foves golden Sceprter, 
And ſcrap'd the ivory thigh of Hercules 
Arm'd with his club, then I, when 1 bur ſpend 
A choughe on ſo unnatural an a&, as to pr ophane 
The filver Jhrine of thoſe gray hairs, 
Whole very age gives them a title co reſpeR and reverence, 
Pege. If you'le ſtand forſooth ,upon nice points 
Of Religion, you may ſtill coutinue as poor 
As one o'th Mendicant Friers, and like an Anchorite 
Live and die under a ruin'd and demoliſht-wal ; 
And for want of coine to pay the Sexton, 
Be forc'd to dig your grave with (Natures Mathookes) 
Your long nailes. 
FugensF, Ah Pege, I'de rather dye in ſome remote 
And ſolitary deſert , and have no other grave, 
Then what the piciful and tender hearred bicd 
(With the red Stomacher) is wont to give us; 
(Which is no other then a maſs of leaves heap'd 
On a carka'e) then bury the remembrance 0 
Reverence and Duty co a Father. 
Pege. Thou hait a noble ſpirit (Eugenes) and I'm 
Induc'd to think, that (like Fove on Danae)} 
Some noble Deiry deicended on thy mother, 
And having given earneſt for thy birch in drams 
Oftzarealy pleaſure, retir'd again to th' ſpangled 


Canopy ; could tuch a noble branch as thy brave ſelf G\« 

Spring from (that root of evil) Ayarice 2 | 

$© open and liberal a hand as thine, conſitt of 

The ſame fleſh and blood, as thy cloſe-fiſted and 

Tenacious father ? it ſeems ro me a Prodigy in nature-- 
Eug. Fun, Father > —— ——— fighs 

I dare as ſoon (like thoſe accurſed ſons of 


Earth, 


The Poor Scholes, 


Earth the giants) plot and imagine treaſon 
Againit heaven, as let the ſmalleſt ventricle of my 
Heart conceive one thought of diſobedience ro my 
Facher ! ler me conjure thee therefore by the ſacred tye 
Of our unfeigned amity and friendſhip,ne're for the furure 
To mention my deareſt fathers ſacred name 
Bur wich ſome ſwelling titles of dignity and honor. 
Pege, As hee's thy father (Noble Eugenes) 
Hee's worthy to be deify'd and ador'd, I cold nor 
Safer erre in any Labyrinth, then when I lo(t 
My ſelf in his deſerv'd Encomiums, bar if's 
Relation to thee be forgotren, I mult and will 
Forget to tender him reſpe& and reverence : 
Bur we muſt cut che thread of this diſcourſe, 
For here comes merry Eutrapelus, let us indulge 
Our ſclyes in jovial mirth, and make enquiry 
What entertainment Eugener was pleaſ'd t* afford 
His courtſhip. God ſave you Enter Futr.1pelw, 


Merry Eutrapelus, 
Eutrap. Y our ſervant Pege ; your vaſſal alſo noble Eugenes, 


I have been laying cloſe ſiege to the noble Eugeneia, 
Bur (by Venus'es happy Region the Middle) all 
The flaſbes of my ſparkling wit can't burn the fort of her 
Strong reſolutions againſt Marriage, ſhe takes of nothing 
Elſe but Nunneries, of Veſtaes ſacred order, and wiſhes 
That all men (like Cybele's prieſts) were 
Caſtrated and guelr, ſhe's another Lucretis 
For her ſqueamiſh coyneſs, and I'm afraid 
Shee'l ſooner Nab her ſelf chen ler me 
Paſs a thruſt upon her. 

Eug. Fun, Why? are you ſowell arm'd and accouſtr'd 
Eutrapelns , that you talk of pailing a thruſt > 

'Emtrapel, I have as good a metrall'd dagger as that 
Which youthful Paris uſ'd to ſtab his Kglens, 
When Venws promiſ'd him her beſt ailiſtange ; 
And (like Achille's Spear) it does no ſooner 


Wonnd a Lady, but 't can as ſpeedily perform the cure ; 
B I bave 


The Prov Scholar, 


I have obcain'd a licence to wound yong Ladies 
(As Mountebanckes do their ſeryants) 
To make experiment of my art, of curing 
Themagain wich my ſo famous Vearon-ſalve. 
Pege, Now youtalk of Mountebankes, I ſhrowdly ſuſpe& 
You're a Mountebank,and promiſe greater cures 
Then your abilicies will faffer you to perform. 
Eutrapel. 1 am not a Mountebank in your ſene (Pege,) 
But I wiſh I were in another ; and that I 
Mighe Moune the Banks of Eugenia's pleaſanc 
River, and yer I chink were I upon the banks 
I quickly ſhould fall in , and were I but well in, 
She could nor fall out with me, were ſhe 
More ſqueamiſh then ſhe is. 
Eug.lun: Well, fince you muſt needes be riding, 
Fle back your mare, I'le make her plianc 
And gentle for yout turn; I'le muſter up 
All che inducements and argaments I can, 
To make her grant you a fair + 
Andc audience, Ile ſound the rrumper 
Of your load merits in her ear, and ſo 
Blazon the coat of your noble extra&ion and deſcent, 
That ſhe ( as Bucephalws would admit of 
No rider but Alexander ) ſhall ſuffer none 
To ride her but your ſelf. 
Euty apel. Prichee then be ſpeedy, for I'm in ſuch haſt 
That I could willingly rid Poſt upon her, 
Which till you have accompliſht, farewel. = Fxit Eutrapelw, 
Eug. Fun, Being he talks of —_— I hope my 
Siſter (ifhe marry her) will create him a 
Cuckold, and give bim a Horn or two to blow. 
_ here comes my unckle with my cutour ; be 
you Pege. xit Pege, 
And Ile recire behind the hangings, and hear 
What commentaries they'l write upon my actions, 


A CT; 


The Poor Scholar, 


ACT. 1. SCENE 2, 


Enter Eugents ſenior, Demoſtbenes. 


ws Þ ; ever Aſrica produce ſo ſtrange a monſter 
As my ungrateful Nephew 2 he is ingratitude 
In che abitra@; I brought him to the Colledge 
Thinking withal co bring hira co my lure, 
And thac bee'd readily perform what I enjoyn'd him; 
Bar fince his molt unfortunate arrival, 
Obedience to me is his ſmalleſt care ; 
He performs my commands with the ſame willingnefs 
As heavy Bodies move from their own center, 
Or malefafors go ro execution. 
Demoſihen, I am diſloly'd in admiration at this news , 
For unto my commands he has been all obedience ; 
I never read to Pupil yet which did receive the 
DiRares I initill'd into him wich a more facile 
Prompeneſs ; what ? hasa got a pair of faces 2 
Does one frown upon you with a contrated 
Supercilious brow 2 the other ſmile on me 
ich a benigne and more placid aſpe& 2? 
Is he made up of contretiflions > this ſurfets 
My weak faith; I can't digeſt and choroughly 
Conco& into a firm belief ſuch —_ impotſibilicies as theſe. 
Eug.Sen. Impoſlibilities > you'le then maintain him in's £. 
Rebellion, will you? 
Demeſth. You muſt remember (Sir) chat yourhful blood 
Is hot and fiery, and if you will be peeviſh 
And moroſe, and (Touch wood-like) receive ill 
Sparkvof diſcontent ic offers, you'l quickly be 
Reduc'd (to th' worſt of ills) Annihilation, 
And burnt to duſt and aſhes. 
Eug Sen, Though youthful blood be hoe, 
Yer it mult be allay'd and cool'd by ſnowy age ; 
And choſe of elder years oughe to _— hy 
2 t's 


The Poor Scbolar. 


Ir's violent and impetuous courſe, 
Demoſth. F, but with this caution and proviſo, 

That che reſtraint be not unſeaſonable : 

Tisa receiv'd opinion among Agatomiſts, 

That the ligature and binding of a member 

If ſeaſonably apply'd,preſerves the hearr 

From violene influxes of the blood; 

Bur if che application be untimely, ic cauſes 

Gangrenes and Hzmorrhagies ; 

So youthful blood if checkt unſeaſonably, 

Becomes more inſolent and impertuous, more vitiated and 

Corrupt, then if its natural couric had not been hinder'd; 

The age of youth is the ſtrong Rein of 

Paſſion, and vice does ride in triumph 

Upon the wheeles of yehement dehire, 

Which run with infonite celerity 

When the Boy drives the chariot, ry 

They can't be ſtopped on a ſuddain, 

Art and deliberation muſt be us'd. 
Eug Sem I think you've enter'd a league with 

Your pupil eo aber him in debauchery, 

And cloke his lewdneſs and wild rogueries ; 

I am refolv'd & acquaine bis facher thar 

You reſcue and proce& him from my juſt | 

Rage, you are his ſanuary and Aſylum. | . 
Demoſth. Could you bur view your ſelf now in 

Aglaſs, and ſez how you'te transform'd into 

A horrid monſter, how your lips ſhake and | , 

Tremble, your veins and arteries {well 

With ch' inflammations of your furious blood, I 4 

| And your eyes ſparkle as they were 

| The onely ſeat of fire, and at each glance 

| Would ſtart a Salamander by their ' F 


Exceflive heat ; you would not (lixe Narcrſſes) 
| Be in the leaſt cranſported with che love 
| Of your own perſon, but rather (like 40") 
| Stand amazed, when you perceive your ſelf 


The Poor Sehalar; © 
Trans*orm'd into a beaſt by Paſlion ; 
You would 1m ſure abhorre and hate your 
Se'f, worſe then you do or can your 
Nephew,pray then by parient. | 
Eug Sen. Ile make patience as great a ſtranger 
To my breaſta a a as -—— He flammers and cart go no further 
Eug.Fun, aſide. To your breaſt a, a, a, as goodneſs 
For | never diſcover'd any in it yet : 
Eug Sen, O, now I have recover'd my loſt ſenſes , 
I mcan Ile make patience as great a ſtranger | 
Tomy breaſt, as I reſolve to make my Nephew to my love. 
Eug.Fun. aſide. A Pox choak you, ha' you hit it at laſt? 
Demoſth, O groundleſs and inverexate Hatred ! 
Eng.Sen. Groundleſs # Groundleis? aretheſe che przcepes 
Of morality you in{till inco him? to reach him 
How to be rebellious 2 I'm ſorry I ſo muctr 
Diſparag'd my own judgement as ro commir him 
To your care and charge :*0uld you by 
Th' clue of truth dive into all his winding 
Labyrintbs of impiery, you'd rhink him a worſe ÞF 
Monſter chen the jinhumane Minotaur, 
And hire another Theſew to deſtroy him ; 
You'd wiſh your ſelf all arm and weapon * 
To cut him off : Ha you rogue ! Exgenes Funior diſcover'4 peeping. 
What 2 'a ſecret doe of our ' 
Diſcc,urſe > an Eveſdropper 5 you ſee my Short-hand _ 
Can ſufficiently write your Character, | 


You've heard your own. Eugenes F nnior enter 5, 
Eug.Fun. Reverend and worthy Sir, (rurning ro Demeſt- 
Tt may perhaps ſeem ſtrange to you that henes his tutour, 


Having a relation ſo near (1 witli I codld fay 

Dear) unto me as an unckle preſent, Tſhoald 

Addre:s my _—_ you ; - 
Bur (Sir) hee's ſo deform'd and ſtrangely alter'd j 
By his brutiſh. paſſion, that T forget he 1s my 

Unckle, he makes me of Fythzyor &5'e8 Sect, 

And firmly to beleeve the ſouts of Brures 


Do by a tranſmigration animate and inform 
Our buman bodies, as oft as I refle& upon 
His fierce and ſavage nature. 
Demoſthenes. But T ſhould have entertain'd berter thoughts 
Of you, my Eugenes, had you firſt artempred G 
To pacify your unckle, it may be though you now ' 
Stinck in his choughes worſe then your excremenc 
Would doin's noſe, and your memorial be to him 
As odious as ſwines fleſh to a Jew, yet by 
Your flowers of Rhecorick you might have 
Seemed ſweet again and pleaſant. TH 
Exg.Fun. I had as good gocourt the air, or plow the ſand, 
Sweet ſmells will make his head ake, 
And flowers of Rhccoricke would co him be | 
As offenſive as perfumesare to thoſe who are : 
Aﬀeced with fits of che Mother. 
Eug.Sen. Sirrah, for this your malepert and ſawcy - 


Long e, I''e make you troubl'd with fits 4 
Of che facher, I'le lay your cloſe and ſecret d 
Vices as open to him as is the San in's high 

Meridian at Noonday. 


Demoſth. Young Eugenes, I plainly ſee that you're become 
So odious to your Unckle, that if you do bur ſpeak | 
Or breath in's preſence, you'l kindle and enflame 
His hotteſt fury, wherefore avoid che room. 
®* Fug. Fun. I willingly fabmic co your commands, Exit, 

Eug.Sen. Could one blaſt of your mouth blow him away ? 

I might have ſpent my lungs and ſworn at him " 
ewo hours to be gone, and all in vain ; | 

And ar one ſmall entreaty from your lips 

He _— flies like lightning, OY! * I 

Demoſth, charicy prompes me (dir) to think that _ . 

He fofar refombles keavenys —_— | 
Conquered by prayers -mout , m1 
You muſt uſe ſoft = downy words, if you 
Would break his flinty heart ; I know him well. 
ExgSen, I wiſh hee'd know himſclf ſo well, or if he p_ 
c 


- on. of  —— -0 - - 


* - OT 


- mn. of Wm . — -0 - _ 
. 


The Poor Scholar. 
That I had never known him. 
_ Well, Ile go and fift him thoroughly, 
le refine him I warrant you, and new mold him. (Exeunt beth 
Eug Sen. Pray uſe your beſt endeavors, and adicu. (ſererally 


——_— 


> 
AcT. t. SCENE 3. 
Morphe, Anairkuntia, Eugenes Funior, 
Morphe. F \\'onder Anawkantia, that Eugenes has been 
So great a ſtranger tous, 
Anaisch, Madam, you mult think, that Scholars are as 
Fickle and unconſtant in reading Ladies faces, 
As their bookes, they ſcarce bave half peruſed one 
But they make ſcrutiny and enquiry after others, 
They ſeldom write one ſtyle,one language, long. 
They court Variety (the mother of Delight ) 
As travellers that refolve to pur a girdle a 
The world, after they've view'd one fair 
Ard amiable place, paſs to anether : So Scholars after they've 
caſt a ſlight and tranſparent glance on ſome cranſcendent face 
And orient Beauty, paſs on unto another , 
They would have as many Ladies to exerciſe 
Their Courtſhip on, as there are moneths;na 
Weekes i'th' Almanack; and if a Lady w__ 
Give them content and ſatisfaion,ſhe muſt be forc'd 
To change her face, as often as the Moon does hers ; 
They are delighted withythe neweſt bookes, 


And chiefly, when they are in Sheetes, 


And till they firſt write in them, chey'le never 
Binde 'um to them'elves in Matrimony(that excellent Cover) 
For Luſts deep chara@crs and imprefl.ons. 
Kor. Fie upon you ! does rhis diſcourſe 
Become one of your Sex ? | 
© Anaizh, Of my Sex Madam > that's a frivolous queſtion : 
I know all Scholars humours as well as the 


Beſt Laundreſs of 'um all, I know 'um as well p 
$ 


The Poor. Schulas:; 


As woman can know a man. ba 

Mor, How Impudence ? you'le confeſs your ſelf 
{A common proltuuce preſently > w/ iy wa'nt 
Yog h.r (according to ſome Coltedpe llatutes) 

1 © purge the Students reins 2 

 Anarre, Nay Madam, hold me excuſed there, 
Your Commentaries on my words traaſgrefs the bounds of 
Cuaricy : for where I ſay I know 'um; I mean this cne!r, 
Thaethey'le rake cogntzance and notice of me, | 
Salute, embrace me when I meer 'um. 

Mor, You're in your old Bawdy tune again. 

Anaizk. You are to0 waggiſh Madam, and by too foul 
Interpretationsof my words, ſtain my unſported innocence; 
When I vaunt, chey'le embrace me 
My meaning's,cbis; they'le kiſs, and a-la-mode 
Take me by 'th: band; and-if a ſorry kiſs be 
Thought ſuſhiciem cochritten women whores, 

They'd curſe their Deſtinies; and (as I've 
Heard ſome Scholars curſe Auguſtus for 
Publiſhing an EdiR againſt vlog | 

So ſhould I thoſe who dare denominace all 
As common ſtrumpets, who'le kiſs as cloſs as 
Cockles : you juſtly therefore may be tax'd 
With indiſcretion for catching at my words, 
For words they are but wind, and choſe that 
Think co graſp the wind, you know che 
Proverb nominates indiſcreet. 

Mor, T'me ſure the Sages of the wasld chought otherwile, 

When they preſcrib'd us this experienc'd Axiom : 

A Bird is knowny th' tnne, a Beagle by 

Hi mourh, Man by higwords; ; 

A ſtinking breath isnot a ſurer ſymptom - 

Of putred lungs, then an obſcene congue of an 

Impure heart, 'twere berter that clock (thy rongue) 
Wonld never ſtrike, except it were egyberter purpoſe, 
Thento excite and raiſe thy luſts; {twere more 


Expediene that clapper ſhould ſtand (till, chen 
Eccho 
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i 
Fecho forth ſuch ſounds, which grate 
All neighboring ears ; I prichee ler ic rather (like the 
Curfew Bell } warnchee co ſmocher all che 
Sparks of fhery laſt; be filent, here's Engener, 

Sure tis bis tread : how now Eagenes ! Enter Eugenes jun, 
What new obje&@ have you found out of late to fix your 
Eyes upon, that you ſo ſeldom deign eo viſit us > 

Eug jun, Madam,I chank my ſtars I am nor yet ſo barren, 
Bur I can coin i'th' mintage of my brain a plauſible 
Excuſe, and make it paſs tor currant, by amping 
Ie with ch' impreſs of your divine Efhgies ; 

L I choughe my ſelf not Eagle-ey'd enough oft to 
Contemplate ſo brighe a Sun ; and chough I often 
Threaten'd you many viſits, I was too much a 
Coward in my own thoughts to ſtand ro what I had 
Determin'd, and not prove an apoſtate from my reſolutions, 

Mor. Fie Engenes | you ſpeaktoo Scholar-like, 
» I mean, you uſe too high Hyperbole's, co which 
My merits can bear no proportion : 
This too much ſavours of @mplemenc and flattery. 
Eug. jug. Madam,your meritsare too high for me to 
Take their true and exact Alticude, 
I'm not Aſtronomer good enough to doe't, 
Mor. But Eugenes, pray” give me leave to turn Critick, 
And carp at your expreilions ; your plea yow-made 
For your long abſence from me was thus uſher's in ; 
You did pretend yoa dar'd not frequently | 
Contemplate me, becauſe Lzvas too bright a Sun ; 
Tis ſtrange merthinkes; for had you thoughe me (o, + 
Younvuld have ſapplicated and humbly requeſted ** 

Meto ſhine upor you'witl a benign (muling © | | 

Influence, and if I ſhotld be maske or hooded, 

You'd pray me to diſperſe choſe ſable clouds 

With my bright rayes, that you mighs ſee your long 

| Deſired Sun, and then you'd- ſolemnly proteſt, 

That I create bright days when I ”=_ 
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With beames diſplayed in your Hemiſphere. 
Ewg.jun, Madam, fince you are pleas'd co cenſure me 
As a delinquent, I am contentro ſtand to 
Your determinations; butt yet my error is ſo 
Sweet and pleaſing to me, that I mult court ic 
And continue in it, andas before I nominated 
You my Bright and glorious Sun, now (Perſian-like) 
I will adore your beautirs orient ſplendour : 
And as thoſe Perſians did confecrate and ſacrifice 
A horſe unto their Sun, _— 
Anaick,afide. (You'le conſecrate an afs? your ſelf> will you?) 
Eug. jun, As « true Emblem, of their deyotion's winged 
=_ and ſwifeneſs, fo will I ſacrifice my 
xgaſus (the Muſes horſe) unto your ſervice, 
I'le compoſe yrickes on your praile, 
And make my Mule your Waiting- woman, 
As here I'do my ſelf your humble and deyored ſervane. 
Mor. Sir, I had rather you would make any ching 
The ſubje& of your diſcourſe, thenmy commendation. 
Fug, jun, Now —— yaſlal more then 
Evez, you've captivated all my faculties, il . 
And made me wholly yours. I cahnot but 
Highly applaud this your ps ame ſtratagem 
To level my roo cowrin elpiring cDopghty WI 
In daring. co make you the: fubje& of my weak .,, ; 
And faint Encorniutts, who axe QyeenRegent 
Of Beauty, Vertue, andorherexcellcsc 
PerfeRions, which (thoagh bur (cgirer'd and . LF 
Diſpers'd ro orher Ladies) are all united and combin'd iq you, 
Mor. \VeibBagenr:, give a S«prtſedeas to complenients,, - 
The clock has wet 8 ge he YOu 3111+ cet 
Thar you muſt reriret coeres ic ſtands! © 
Not with my reputation or wich yours - | | 
That you fhauld be detain'd here | 
At ſounſeaſonable an hout as this, and cherefore I muſt 
Crave pour pardon, as well fot ehis my own abrupe »' 
Departure, as for defiring yours — Exit with Anatshkwntia, 
I_»& Eug. jun. 


* 
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Fun,jun. Guard her you Powers above, 
Ler nodiſtrating ghaſtly dream dare to 
Adlaule or diſcompoſe her divine ſoul , 
Let ber bed ſeem as (Oft as any ſummers 
Cloud, that it may eaſe her ſofter limbs, 
And if (as th' Heliotrope her leaves unto the Sun) 

She open and diſplayes them in her dreams ; 

O ler her be quice raviſhe with delight, 

And plung'd intoa gentle extaſy ot pleaſant 

Raptures, that when ſhe wakes from that 

Sweet Antepalt of heavenly bliſs, ſhe 

May delire real fruitions of that pleaſure 

Which ſhe bur in a dream enjoy d. Exu, 


———— — —  - -— 
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Two Scholars (tn tatter d gownes, ) Aphobos, Anaichuntia. 

1 Schol. Td Ut Aphobus, is ſhe ſuch a merry jeeri 

| B Laſs as chou proclaim'ſt her ; "0 

Aph. Jeering 1 Her jeerslike Aquafortis, will 
Eat rh any thing, they'le penerrare 
Your yery heart : thee le never ſhow her 
Teeth ant laugh at you, but ſhee'le be ſure 
To bire, and that is as bad, as when thou art 
Beſieg'd with all chy croopes of vermin 
Muſter'd together andunited: ſhe's a 
Very Badger in the Arr of jereing, andmever 
Bires, but ſhe will make her grinders meet : 
Take heed you,doo't provoke ber xill-the fails foul upon.you. 

2 {6bol. Lhe ſhall fall foul upon me, ;if ſhe'l bur : 
Let me fall foul upon;her, nay uf ſhe'L ,/ 
Bue permit me to giveher a fair fall 

Aphob. If chou ſhouldſt once fall upon ber, though 
Never ſo fairly, chowdft come bur fouly A, 
Thou'dſt ſcarce get up again, thy nerves- 
 Woultdbe © Emery nds; 
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FScholor. 
Faich here ſhe comes, 6 _ _ 
And run like London Train-bands when t 
Phanaticks were in armes. Enter Anaichuntis, 

Anaizh, What gibbet have you robb'd Aphobos,for theſe , 
Gentlemen of the ragged regiment? chey are as maigre 
As if they had been hung fix monerhs ar Tiburn, 

Turn'd round with every puff of wind, and then cur 

Down to be hung up again for 5keletons, 

How their ragas hang about 'un,deliberating 

Whether they thould drop off or no; what have 

They robb'd ſome Papermils lately 2 confeſs ingenoully, 
There's no danger of their being hang'd for't, 

For both their cloths and joynts are now ſo rotten, 

They cannot =_ cogether; they look as if 

They were our of joynt, ſeem as pellucid as glaſs, 

And no leſs brittle ; a fall would break 'um all eo pieces. 

1. Schol. If you pleaſe Lady, Ile venture a fall with you. 
Me thinks I can as well endure one, as your crackt 
Chamber-maid-ſhip. 

Anaizk, Sir,I believe you would recant your challenge, 
And (as you may well for Hunger) eat your 
Words, if that you fell not ſoft and upon me, 1 
Nay, and then too, I beleeve you would if not break all 
Your bones, yer break your back : 

Bur I pray' Aphobos upon what adventure 

Are you come ? you are Night Rablers I ſuppoſe, 
Or (in bereer terms) you're a knight Errant, 

And theſe two youPSquires, 

Aphob, Trae Lady. 

Anaich, Methinkes they are in a mean Livery. 

Apheb. Their old rags (Lady) are badges of Honor? 

A Coat of Armesthe older tis and plainer, 
- Tis the more horiourable ; their habit does 
Declare unto the world chat they have been 
In hot and furious skirmiſhes, they are ſo | 
Slaſhe and cut. he 
Anaick, I ſuſpeR Aphobos,that(like degenerate Gn R 
c 
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Which rob themſelves and falſly ſue the countrey) 
They pretend to have »oughe invincibly, 
When they dar'd as ſoon run into a ſcabberd 
As draw a ſword : they look 't as if they 'had 
Broken priſon, and being eagerly periu'd, 
By the ai/iſtance of their rotten clothes, made 
Their eſcape, leaving aſleeve in one mans hand, 
' Anda remnant of their breeches in anothers, 
There's not a Tenter-hook (Ile warrant) in the 
Sereer, bor weares their Livery. . 
Aphob, 1 muſt confeſs Lady, they are the ſtouteſt 
Combatants in Cupids camp, they vaunc 
Tit ehen they are invincible, 
Anatzb, Invincible 2 I'le undertake that one weak 
Si'ly woman !}.a'l cool their courage. 
2 Schol. No Lady, Women are rather apt to heat 
Th:n cool us, they are as hot as Hecuba 
Who (as the Poets tell us) was delivered 
Of a Firebrand: theſe Helenges are hot enough 
To burn all Troy ; they don't (like glow-worms) 
Carry a ſeeming heat, nor are ſo cool as Cynthia}, 
Was when ſhe embrac'd Endymion ; 
But they that couch 'um, finde that entertainment 
The Satyre did, who kiſs't the fiery coal, 
They're ſoundly burne for't. 
Anaizh, Nay , and we're cool too Sir, but then 
(Like ſnow) though cool at firſt, we burn 
»-, More LY with an after Clap. 
Aphob. Though you burn n'ere ſo much, yet I'me 
As cool as any Salamander, and love todwell 
Boa hoe ow I = and dare 
your iſhon and leave, 
Inhabie L none Torrid Zone. ; 
Anaisk, I'm not as yet difpoſ'd to make it habirable, 
I will noe yet untye my virgin Zone, 
| Aphob, You unty it > No Lady, I'le fave you that labour, 
T'ie (as Alexander did the Gordion knot) eicher unty or cut it 
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Anaich, Are you ſo harp ſeri faith, then I leave you,l 
not meddle wich Edge-rovlies, 

Aphob. That's huge pity , you're good fleſh , and fit to be 
cut up, Ile warrant you astender as a London Puller , and no 
leſs full of juice and gravey. | 

Anaish, If youintend ro make me your Pullec, and cut m& 
up, you muſt not be a __ in performance. | 

Aphob. Lady, T'le tread you as well as ever Cock crod Hen, 
Ile make you quickly big wich egge. 

Anaich, Then you mult firſt ear egges your ſelf co make you 
vigorous and ative, . 

Aph b. lama too high metrall'd nag to need ſuch helys 
and ſpurs,or want ſuch incitements. 

Anaich. But Gentlemen,the day appears,and (the Suns Hat - 
binger) che morning Star twinckles , and winks upon me to 
retire untemy Ladies chamber, leſt this my abſence be diſco- 
ver'd to her, for this time cherefore I'le bid you Adieu. Exir, 

Aphob, Come my Boys, wee'l ſcale the Colledge walls, take 
an hours Nap upon our Beds, and then co Chappel, where * 
That our vagarres be conceal'd, we'l pray, 

Whilit we by Night do ramble, fleep by Day. 


AcrT. 1 ScENE $5. 


Eugen.Sen, Eugenes Funiors father, Eggenes F unior. 

Eug. Fun fath OM _unget in amazement at th' Relation 
my rebellious fonsbehaviour; he ſtands eter- 

nally oblig'd to you for making him a member of char'Colle 
whereof you're Head and Pretident, what dares he ſcratch his 
head > or make it ake, tby hisill.qualities and corrupted bu- 
mours 2 I ſhould extremly doubrwlzether he were my.lawful 
iſlue, or ſome ignoble ſpurious By:Blow, were-l norwellgd- 
ſur'd of's Macher obſticate and \inyincible Chaſtity , Ko 
though'fiewasn her yorig Ueys, a beauniful-and-comely Venus, 
and therefore might exoire ll morions-in all ber Beholders, 
yet was Theroo tinea Dunantawfily coolkedand aufcoun- 
tenanc'd*um; noſooner , were'theey :xaif'd,, ur fe hzadrg 
i'tl 
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'ch circle of her many vertues, con jur'd 'um dowd again. 
EugSen. To open my mind plainly to you ; hec's an uſe- 
leſs, nay a dangerous member, and if he be'n't oft off, .tis co 
be fear'd bee'l corrupt others of the Body of cur Sociery;hee's 
turn'd a Rambler; I'm in ſuſpence, whether L ſhall expel him, 
or ery him further. Fug. F.ſath. Pray'Brother bee'ne ſo far 
tranſported with your Patlion,as to proceed to that extremity 
of rigor. Eug.Sen.l ſummon'd him c' appear in's own defence, 
& advertis'd him too,that you'd be here;Q bere he is.5*-7 nn{fios 
Fug. Fun. fath. Ha thou ungracious villain ! whit? turn'd 
Nighe-bird ? ard, when you ſhould be in your neſt, or (which 
I'de rather) ar your ſtudy, muſt you be flying after Ladybirds? 
Vie clip your wings I faith : Ile put a-ne-plus-ultra.co your 
rambles, I know of 'um al. Fug.Frm. I beleeve (Sir), you 
know of more then I do, 8-7 faith. That's very probable; 
for , your too liberally quafſt oft bowles of liquor (like Lerhe 
water) have waſkt their memory our off your head ; your un- 
deritanding's phe is clouded and abſrur'd by your black deeds, 
and works of Darkneſs ;- you have ecclips'd its, wanted fplen- 
dour:on what night 1 pray fir,held you your laſt Rendezvqua? 
Fug.F.. Tis ſo long fince fir, I have quite —_ it, 
Eug.Funfath, What 2 your Travels and rambles were ſo 
long ? that (as Sir Francis Drake in's travels laſt aday) fo you 


+ Jrave loſta night? you have forgor is (forſoork?}; . 


Eug, Sen. weeps. Sit, ſhould I iicep thyſe words igcrocodi- 
lesand artificial tears ſcru'd [rom my. eyes,they-could not chaly- 
lenge your belief , and fo I ſhould be in deſpair farlt of your 


"audience, and then of pardon ;, bur (Sir) my innocence, which 
is as purgaz thay of Babes, when newly waſke fron their ort- 
| gialTigg 2, keeps. me from ſanking up chis deluge of. profound 
"miſery. | | 


Eug, Sen, OSir z you are he that Nick!'d noe to lay, Sweet 
ſmells would make my head ake, bur I think now , I've made 


| . _your heart ake for't. Thele zears of yours I bope will make 
ſome ſeeds of virtue hud forth apace , and cauſe yourto grow 


%* 


better as well as bigger, like April ſhowres chey may produce 
thoſe | flowers (of Rherotick) which you lately rold me, would 
be 


The Poor Schilar. 
be offenſive ro me; I hope your tears won't (like t hoſe drops 
of rzainwhich fall near che Line,) leave a corrupt ſteam behind 
'um ': *noly whilſt they are in motion, and trickle down your 
rofy clicekes , they're ſweerer then Roſe-warer co my ſenſe ; 
O that ic rain'd cus ſweetly all che year ! then, then, irmay 
be ſome ſeeds of obedience , might grow wich your rebellious 
weeds. Evyg. Fun, Know fir, that though a fathers awful 
anþer can open'ail the flood-gates of my eyes , yer I like April 
can took clear and merrily * wipes his face and laughs' 
as well as weep; Iftil can laugh at yon , whilſt I behold your 
Rainbow eyes, tis time for me to ceaſe from raining ſhowres 
of tears, Eug.Ffath, O horrid ! I can't hear this,and bear 


ir, farewel bror er for a while turns to bis Son, 
I muſt be gone, 1 muſt avoid che place, 
Bar you for your part,never ſee my fare. Exit, 


Exg-Sen.Do you ſee lir,how you have frighted away your fa- 
ther with your rebellious viaiſe 2 Eug.7un,No fir,tis rather 
you haye don't; he took you for ſume' ſavage beaſt, ſome mad 
and furious dog,and thonghe you'd worry him, as y' have done 
me, | Eug, Sen.! Sirrah,if you-intend to keep ill in the 
Colledge, keep in your tongue. ' - Exg. Fun, I'will not, can- 
not do it ; ſhould you ſerve me as th* ryrant Terew ſerved Phi- 
lomel, andcat it ont , F'de aſe ſome other arc co vent, my fury, 
I'de write it; in yonr bjood ; I ſhould be happier; were I our 
o'th' Coltedp&, as long as you are in'r'; via 
If you'continne in, bat T'muft go, «an 
I can'e'cohabir with a'morral foe. Exit Eug.F. 
Fug Sen, Oh ! how I burn wich raging fary ! how ſharp a 
Pat6xyſt of - feaveriſh Pailisn does afte& me? ir,can't be cur'd 
bar by(tliat _—_— Remedy)Moderiion;which yer has never 
dwelt within this ſo hot Climate of my Breaſt; when'Hercules 
was clad with th" Centaurescoat,he conld not feel ſuch yehe- 
ment Aames'; Thave a Hell within me, and the heat of my 
Paſſion's as tnqaenchable;myfrong affeRions have (like Phae - 
tons wild Courſers} enflam'd my fitcle world of Man, my Mi- 
crocoſm;my ſoul miſt change het odgiag.aud leave this earth- 
ly Vehicle my Body,to cool ber felt i'th' bleſt Elyſian Nhiades; 
= like 
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like flame-eruRing na, I belch forch fire : well, I'le retire and 
od aLeQure of Philoſ-phy ro conjure down this Devil , Paſ- 
ION. I Xlf, 


AcrT. 1. SCENE 6. 


Dem ſthenes, Philos, 


Demoſ/h JJ Ou ated indiſcreetly (Philos) thus tobetriy yong Exe 

genes rambles co his unckle ; you know chere ever 
have been privare feuds and diſcontenes berwixt 'um;, chorough 's 
unckles meanes,his father has with drawn molt of 's allowance, he 
water'd him before wich ſmall and inconſiderable drops, trom's gol- 
den piver; and chey came from him, like ſo many drops of blood ; 
and if he ſhould (as cercainly he will)bear once of chis miſcarriage, 
hee'l utrerly diſcard him, 

Philos, I aed (T'le aſſure you) on good an a honeſt principles, 
not out of malice to his Nephew z I onely aſcertain'd hum in ge- 
neral,chat his nephew frequented Ladies company, and was no leſs 
broughe up in Cupids Academy, then in ours, that he lov'd coaſt 
the Marmalade of a Ladies lips , was equally delighted wich che 
roſes of their cheeks, and with che Lillies of cheir hands, he loy'd 
co rob the pleaſant Garden of a Ladies face, gather the cherries of 
her lips, the bluſhing red-cheeke apples 0! her cheekes, handle her 
azure veines like violets, or chat hee d walk about wich a ſhe- 
Hawk on's fiſt, and loy'd co bring her to his lure : what harm was 
there in this? 

Demofth. If it had beento one, not biaſs'd with Paſſion and pre- 
judice, there had been none ; but in becraying ir ro ſuch a one, as 
he is, you have betray'd your weakneſs : had you acquainted me 
alone with his defeQs and errours , I would witch greater lenicy, 
and to better effe&, have atrempred co reform 'um, 

Philos, Well Demoſthenes, words have wings, and, as ſoon as 
(their Cage) the mouth is open'd, out they fiy, and mount beyond 
our m—__ and paſt recovery , like lighening, they can't by ſtope, 
bur break their paſlage ch'rough che ſmalleſt cranies, and peherrate 
ſometimes the thickeſt walls; their nature's as expanſive as the 
Light, like Sun beames they are darted many miles | ws cheir firit 
ſource; but Ile aflure you, for oe! furure if I obtain more cogni- 


Zance 
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zance of his ations, before his unckle I'le be as liferit , ſecret, as 
che Night, and cloke his a@ions witch obſcurity; but to you, I'e 
open and reveal 'um all, I'le be as clear as day; I'le draw them in 
a line fromche Circumference of tay mouth unto your ear , as to 
their center, where I am ſure they'le reſt , and gono further, I 
know old Exg-nes is preſently incenſ' dat every pretty peccadilio, 
le always therefore make him ſtranger to my thoughts , in mat- 
r-rs of this importance. | 

Demoſth, Be ſure you're conſtant to your words, in the interim 
T'le go in and give him ſome good counſel. Exit. 

Pile. 'Tis crne, I can't deny, bur I love old Exgenes unfeigned- 
'y; bur I ſhall be a torment co him, if I diſcover his Nephews vices 
eo him any more ; a whiſperer , and informer , is an odious crea- 
eure, I ſhall abhorre my (ef, if I don't ſpeedily forſake theſe pra- 
Qiſes, a!l whiſpering windsare uſually fore-runners of a ſtorm, I'le 
not (like a Fly) be always buzzing in old Eugenes ears, I ſhall cor- 
rupt 'um ; Ile feek him our, and unravel all chat I have done,['le 
make his nephew maſter again of his affeQions. Exit, 

Finis Altus primi. 


ECT. % OCENE I. 

Euoenes Tun, Engencia, Uperephania. 
Eygenciz, JI Rother , I wonder you ſhould be ſo importunare in 

the ſine of that ſame Cock-brain'd fellow Eurrape- 
ls, he is compos'd of levity, I dare not ſpeak a ſyllable, but hee'l 
convert it to his own advantage , hee'l lometimes make fach uſe 
of all my anſwers , that I (hall ſeem rather to court his fool-ſhip, 
then he to offer's Courtſhip unto me, 

Eug. Fun. Sifter, th þ be is light himſelf, yet he has ſtore of 
heavy gold; which isas ſparkling as his wit; Ile warrant, hee'! 
procratt,and — produce your lifes ſmall threadto the dura- 
tion of ſeven years longer ; heele tickle your ears with wit, as 
well as ſomerhing elſe with genial pleaſures : befides , he does 
derive his pedigree from many anicent and noble families. 

Upereph, Yes Ibelceve he canderive it as far, as from Wil. Som- 
mers King Nenry the 8*%s fool, Scoggin the Jeſter, or the wiſe men 
of Goatam, I beleeve his pedigree is ancient,for his coat he wears, 

IS 
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is old, and plain enough , and may be blazon'd with 1 2 Lice Ran; 
pant in the fied Or ot lus yellow skin, his creſt, is a Cocks-coms, 
tor if there b2 one in che world, tis he. 

Engeners. D y* hear how admirably ſhe blazons his Coar 2 

Eg. Fun. Hang her jade, becauſe the wears an ugly vizard her 
felf, and frights men from being her ſervancs , and 1s conltrain'd 
to walk alone, whiſp'ring her ſelf away, ſhee d draw other proſe- 
lices to her religion, ſhee'd have all turn Nuns, and be contic ed ro 
a Cloyſter, and (with her Ladyſhips Apes face) lead apes in hell. 

Eygeneta, But Brother, I've heard you otcen calk how the Ro- 
mans conferred certain dignities on veltal virgins, who kepe their 
virgin fruits pure and . ngather'd. Eug. Zu. But yer the num- 
ber of choſe veſtals was but ſraall , the digrities and priviledges 
which chey enjoy'd, were onely che!c, that they in {tare were ret: 
der'd equal co married wives, Eugeneia. But, what if I have 
ſolemnely proteſted to live and dye & virgin ? 

Eug. Fun, Then you muſt as ſolemnly break that cath ; ſacl: 
temerarious and imprudent vows are berter broke then kept; tor 
none can by an ordinary way perceive , whether they have that 
ſpecial gift of continency, as to be able tolive and dic unmarri d; 
what woman hath ſo fail'd about the world of her own heart, 
ſounded each creek, ſurvey'd each corner, but chat (till there may 
remain much Terra Incognita to her felt ; beflides concupiſcences 
too much reſtrain'd, will ſwell che more, had Danze not been kepe 
b' a brazen door,ſh' had dy'da harmleſs Virgin, not a whore. 

Uperephan. Madam,I hope you'le not be guiley of foul perjury, 
what you have yow'd, pertorm ; ne're be confin'd to one mans 
humours. Be ſtill as free as your unlimiced thoughts. 

Exug. Fun. Out ! youlaſcivious quean ; becauſe you re not your 
ſelf content ro be confined to one man , would you diilwade her 
from ic 2 would you have your miſtreſs like your ſelf 2 as com- 
mon as the Sea, as Air, and no leſs light, would you have her ler 
all Nighe-birds build cheir neſts in her chick Buſh > and make her 
ſelf a Warehouſe for all ſorts of Commodities? a Publican to re- 
ceive all Tribute ſhe can get > you'dhave as many men (it may be) 
to gratify (I can't ſay) ſatisfy your luſt, as the great Turk has wo- 
men in's Seraglio, you cannot feed upon one lort of fHeſh , you 
muſt be pamper'd with variety. 


D » © 'pere- 
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Uperephan. You'r miſtaken Sir in me ; I'm not ſo weary of my 
life , or ſo well prepar'd codie, as to deliie yet to be preſs'tro 
dearth by any man, I'le firit be hanged. Eug. Fun, Hang y'u 
Jade, but then you'l chooſe your gallows. The door is open and 
invites you to go out, your abſence at this time wtll be tous more 
acceptable then your preſence , for here comes merry Eutrape 'us. 
You'l ſpoil his ſport if you [lay here. Tperephan. I le make no 
longer ſtay then, bur yer Iam reſolvd co make my Niltriſs 
(Penelope like) unravel all by night Eutr apelus does by day. 
I'le make men know (let 'um do what they can) 
A woman can perfiſt co hate a man. Exit. 


AcT. 2. SCENE 2. 


Manent Eugenes F. Engeneia, Enter Eutrapelus, 

Fur. Fun YF Ou'r welcome co me my Emrrapelws, your company 

makes rze happy. Eutrap. Thanks Noble Euge- 
nes ;, but yet I ſhould be ſwell d wich bigger, and more large con- 
ceptions of my worth , if I were choughe ſo by the fair Eugenet: ; 
could I bur merit one finile of hers, I'de wracke my braines , and 
cauſe each ventricle thereof to be in labour fora jeſt, and they 
ſhould firſt conceive, and then bring forth all cheir conceits. 

Eugeneia. Sir , your merits ſound fo loud in each expreilion of 
my brothers,chat they require that portion of reſpe& which other- 
wiſe I ſhould deny you. Eutrapel, Madam, I ſhould be blefs'r 
for ever, if their ſound ſhould prove barmonious, ard make good 
muſick in your ears; or, like the pleaſant layes of Orpheus , artract 
all chings and ſexes after 'um, and (more peculiarly) your ſacred 
ſ-If. Eugeneie. Sir, now you are a Note t-o high, you'l over- 
train your voice in canting forth your own deſerts, this is the way 
to raiſe a diſcord berween-you, and your beſt friends. 

Entrap. T'has been obferv'd that diſcord makes the ſyeereſt 
Harmony : but yer becauſe I may not ſeem a Schiſmatick in love, 
I'me for a perfe& union, wee'le (if you pleaſe) concorporare, 
wee'le make up a complete Herwaphrodite, and be inſeparably 
gfu'd rogether, and when we're mer we'el ſlick ſo cloſe , that no- 
ehing bur omniporence it ſelf ſtall everDivorce us frcm our rup- 


tial pleaſures. Fugencia, Rome was nt buile (Sir) in a day, and 
rings 


ehings of ſo great conf: quence as marriage, are not to be reſoly'd 
on in a minute , this ordinance (like the laws o'th' Medes and Per” 
ſtans) is unchangeable , what is once done heer and concludgd on» 
can never be unravell'd or undone, | 

Eutrap. Fear not undoing Madam , for we'el be always do- 
ing, when we're marti'd; ['le always be in Adion ; and if this 
ſu're prevaile with you, Ile then clap aRion upon you after a&ion, 
Fe firſt arreſt you in your bed , and n'ere be nonſuired in Cupids 
Court , till my endeavours for an heir obtain a happyillue ; pray 
give your verd:i& (Madam) in this caſe. 

Ergencia, My verdi fir is this , that you are non-ſnited in the 
court of my afle&ions, your plea can't any more be heard, you've 
loit your ſuite, your Rights and titles, ro make me your Tere- 
ment, are forteited. F utrap. Then, Madam, I'!e renew my 
ſaire, and make your Brother my advocate in this cauſe. 

Engenera. Hee'l cake Br.bes Sir, and therefore (like a common 
Barrcter) he ſhall obtain no audience, Ile cherefore now adjourn 
Great Cupids Court, and put a period to your amorous ſport; Lx't. 

Eutrzp. Don't L look Iimp'y Eugere:s? and ſeem in as deplorable 
a ſtate, as a young heir beſer with Serjzeants> When the large ſai's 
of s Debts are ready to ftik and oyer-whe'm che ſmall Bark 
of his poor eſlate ; Marſs as (afrer 4po!lo lead him) ne're laok't 
ſo limply, if he did, Ile be flead ; Ile undertake a whole Nights 
lodging, and hard Jobb-Journey-workes of darkneſs, would nor 
have cool'd my courage, as this repulſe has done; ſh' has made my 
eycs as hollow as her heart. 

Eg, Fan, I took thee not (Fatrapelw) for ſo notorious a Co- 
ward, as to be datmted wich che firſt denial, 

Take rh104 but Courage, and be bold, my Boy, 
And all thy grief ſhall cerminate in joy, 
Coward'ne re won fair Lacy, ttand chisſhock, 
And thou ſhalt have her ina :urer Lock. 

Eutrap, I wiſh Thad her in ſo fure a Lock, as to give her a fall, 
and then, I'de make her belly riſe before her. 

Eag. Fun. Take heed that (like Arreus) the grow not {tronger 
by her tall, and getting up before you, throw you oft for ever. But 
I muſt'c:ave your abſence for a while , each minute I expect my 


tueour. Eutrep. Ile be gone then | faich; lealt 1t be ftindeus here 
roge- 
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togerher,he ſhould read usa Juniper or Crabcree leure; *xxir Fx, 


AcT., 2. SCENE 3. 


Eugenes Fumor, Demoſthenes. 

I uf. FP OZ {0,here he comes. Do porevives Demoſthones entering. 

Well , now I mult be thunder-proof , his brows 
are clouded, and preſage a {torm , pray God Tt d2 bur an April 
ſhower, as loon ended as begun, or (i he tuunder) God ſend char 
(like the air) he be the better clear'd from Angers fumes and hery 
exbalations; for otherwiſe,hee'l blait me with his breath; bur(now 
I chink on'c)he ſhall ind me reading. #* pals a book out of bvs pocker, 

Demoſih, I m gladro ſee you thus (tudiouſly im- (4nd reads ſofrly, 
ploy'd, your attions in ſome meaſure contradict chat flying rumour 
which proclaim'd you remiſs and negltigent'; yon do wel! to de- 
feat black- maurth'd vbloquy , and vindicare your reputation from 
thoſe aſperhons, with which it has been blended and defact,1 pray 
continue it in its proper luitre , and ſufter'c not co be ecclipf'd by 
any ſpots of a debaucht and vitious converſation. 

Eng.Fun, aſide, Pray' God he does not change his rune preſent- 
ly, this is coo {weer to la't long. Demofth. T hoagh wi men 
may cheriſh in cheir boſoms finitter thoughts of all your attions,yet 
Ile be charitable in my con{truftions on 'um, Burt — ſhakes his head, 

Eug. Fun, aſide. Nay 'faich, if be talks of Butting, then 'war 
Horns ; I'me the But he'el ſhoot at. Demoſth. Well, I muſt 
diſplay my thoughts nnto you, I muſt not, dare nor flatter you roo 
muchgfor ackafaming ſpaniel is worſe then a dumb dog, Ile bark 
eo fright you, although I bice the leſs. Eng. Fun.afide. I'd rather 
hear a Dog bark,then him ſpeak now. Demeſth. I am inform'd 
chat you give frequent viſitseo your Ladies, and chough, (as tis 
confeſs't) your ſtipend and atlowance be bnt:{mall , youſpend ic 
vainly in their company ; tis now no wonder, your complaints of 
poverty are ſo-lond; forthey who keepluch coſtly and expenſive 
mares as women, (like thoſe that kept Sejanw' horie) will ſoon de- 
cay intheir eſtates and fortunes. Exg. Fun. Sir, you may eaſily 
accuſea man, though ne're ſo innocent; I would requetit you there- 
fore to produce that manwho dares be ſo maligiouſly bold and wic- 
ked, as to accuſe me faceto face; there's none I know dare do ir, 
my 


T be Poor Scholar. 


my looks would prove as fatal ro him, as a Baſiizhgs , Or as Medns - 
faes ſnaky locks to her Beholders- who ere he be, he can as ſoon 
with open and undazl'd eyes look on the Sun , as upon me, with 
this faiſe accuſation in bis month ; if there are gods above and di- 
vine juſtice, his inquioated breath will rot his teech, his tongue will 
lcap out of his mouth, befure he can give birth co ſo prodigious an 
untruth as this ; beſides, you may be pleas'd fir to conſider , how 
tis improbable that I , who can't disburſe enough for Necellaries, 
and bave been always pincht by extream want, ihouldgain admit- 
rance into Ladies company, Demaſth.Sometimes a goiden tongue 
may be as prevalent as a golden ſhower of mony;you have perhaps 
ſome winning complements, and they will paſs more currant wit! 
yons Ladies then the coin of ſome Gallants, whoſe heads are 
empty, though thei” pockets full. '  Eug, Fun. You cant expet 
that they !hou d be Great its, who-have ſmall purſes abey alual- 
iy ſympachize rogerher, Vir is expenhve , ir muſt be dier-d with 
delicacics, it mult be ſuckl'd with the richel(t wines, or elſe it will 
grow flat and dull, Demoſt. I don't like thele principles in you, 
[ now ſulpe& you more then ever, and be aflur'd, my eye (hall be 
always over you : T'le make the friends I have as ſo many pro- 
ſpe&ives, to take a perfect view of your deportmeut, and as | am 
inform'd, Ile att. Exit, 

Fug. un, I hope then your friends will look th'rough che wrong 
end o'th' ProſpeQive, and all my faults will ſeem but Peccadetios 
and Venal lips. Burt here comes Pege. Emter Pege, 


Acr, 2. SCENE +. 


Pege , Eugenes 7 unior. 

Hat > poor ſtill, E ugenes? are not thy fathers coffers 
open yet ? Ha'ſt not with ch' herb Lanaria picket his 
locks 2 Does he (like Nero) (till delight ro wallow on his floores 
cover'd , and (as 'twere) pav'd with money 2 wont he allow thy 

pockers a guard of tutelar angelsto keep the devil out ? 
Eug. Fun. Not one; the devil has ſo long poſlefs't 'um, hee'l 
never be caſt out, but by th' omnipotent aid of ſacred Gold , of 
which I'm deſtitute 2 I dare nor go ro Church for fear of being en- 


counter'd by a Brief, and if I am admitted into company unknown 
ro 


Pepe, 


The Poor Schollar: 


come, my firſt complement is this , Pricthee lend me fix pence + in 
lumme, my head's as full ofcare for money, as my pock-t's empty 
of it, Let's pur our heads ebether, and by ch' conjunRion of our 
Brains beper a plot, ler us endeavour ro undermine my facher, 

Pege. Is char your lait refuge then? *Ha' you no books to ſell 2 
cagt you live by your learning 2 Ewug. Fun. No faith, not one, 
that's worrh the ſelling, neceitity forc'd me to look gold in my Di- 
&ionary as I us'd ro do Latine, and I choſe rather to make it yield 
me mony, then onely give me good words; my Greek Lexicon [ 
parted with for the procuring of one Greek word call'd Kru/5 
(Gold: ) Blind Homer, becauſe he was a poor Poer, and brought 
me nothing, I curn'd out of doors for a ſmall bribe of ewelve pence 
and asthe Song goes - : 

My Eucl:ds Elements did 'pack 

For the berter element of Sack. 

My Ovid; Metamorphoſis is Metamorphos'd into ſilver , and of my 
Grammar , which ſhould reach me to make crue Latine, I have 
made crue and lawful money. My Metaphyficks are abſtracted from 
my (ſtudy, and tis no matter , becauſe chey do abitra@ (all they 
creat of ) from mact*r ; my 'Aſtronomy bovuks are all expuſ'd to 
ſale, for liquor, one'y ro make experiment of che Earch's motion 
when my Brains ('ike my blood) perform their circulation : and 
now I am ſ.» good a Philoſopher as to carry all I have about me, and 
my ſole ſtudy is how to ger more. Pege. I'm big with plor, of 
which when I am once delivered , I queſtion not but you will be 
delivered from your poverty for atime,you'l ger a truce with ir. 

Eug.Fun, Let's hear't I pri'thee. 

Pege. Thus you muſt ſteer your courſe, ſtep to a Book-ſellers, 
and give him chis angel, puls money cut of 's pocket, 
which I'le tend you, for the uſe of (the many-languag'd Bibles lat. 
ly publiſhc) for a week , their price is 12 "wr ; when you have 
once got 'um in your ſtudy, invite your father to your cliamber, 
ſhow him your Library, and tell him you are 1 2/. out of purſe for 
choſe large volumes. Eug. Fun. But Pege, my ſhelves which 
heretofore were cramm'd like Capons, are now empty, I've ſold 
almoſt all my books. Pege. Ile lend thee as many bookes of 
mine as ſhall fill up their room, Eug. Fun. Well thought of 
my policick Head-piece, my Matchiavel, my Richlieu, my —_— 

ra 
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I'e tothe Book-ſellers, and when I've gor 
The Books, lle laugh, and ſay, God ſpeed the plor. Exit. 
Peve, Unco what (ordid and ignodle ſhife do parents put their 
children 2 when they preferre their pelf before um , and love ir 
more; they won'c allow 'um one ſmall creek of all cheir wealth co 
fail in; and therefore (after their long wiſhe for death) they fail 
cop and rop Gallant in the large Ocean of cheir wealth , cill chey 
make Shipwrack of their fortunes, and ſplic againſt chat dange- 
rous rock of Prodigality; they'l ſpur out whole cellars of wine, as 
faſt as their old parents could ſwallow and concot their gains 
ot by extortoin, or any indire& un'awful means , they won't be- 
F anealiz'd ; they'l drink cheir liquour when 'ris at their noſe ; 
they | make their golden apples (like choſe of Sodom) molcer away 
if they can come corouch 'um; and open all their Locks of golden 
warter ſo often, till they are quite exhauſted. Bur what's the mat- 
ter with Aphobos > he comes thus puffing and ſweating. Entr,Aphober 


AcT. 2. SCENE $5. 
Without « gown, Aphobos, Pege. 
Aphobos. O Pege,I'm undone ! Pege. Why, what's the matter: 
Aphobos. The matter! why, lle cell thee, with ſome 
others of my acquaintance I've been co night upon the watch. - 
Pege. How upon the watch 2 I thought you had rather been a 
peace breaker,ehen a keeper of the peace. 
Aphob. You'r i'th right;for when I ſay, we were upon the watch, 
I mean, we fell upon 'umand beat 'um roundly : and whileſt we 
were deeply engag'd i'th* skirmiſh , I, that I mighe beſtir my ſelf 
the nimbler, threw of my gown, and being at length overpower'd, 
by a freſh ſupply of their Ailiſtants, I was forc'd to leave my gown 
behind me, and think a pair of heels worth ewo pair of hands, the 
damned rogues perſued me cloſer then my other company, and ob- 
ferving me to ſcale our Colledge walls , this morning brought m 
gown toth' preſident, and hee 'sreſolv'd ro make a diligene brarch 
after the ownerzthou haſt (I hear) ewo gowns, I pri'thee lend me 
one,and I will ever ſtyle thee my grand Deliverer and ProceeQor; 
ferch ir quickly for fear he ſhould ſurprize me , thus unarm'd and, 
unprovided. Pege..Ile out, _ ferch one for you. Exit. 
Adbob. 


ew Ciba - 


Aphob. Under whatdiimal and taforcunate planet was I born? 
eat when ( inumitation of the Planes) I wander'd vp and down, 
trom ſign coſign, from houſe ro houſe, all my irregular morions 
l.oald beſo perted&ly difcover'd : one ct clie watchman, that ſaw 
me come from An.akwniuges houte, was (25 I think) a B'ack-fmick 
bur yer 1 hope this \ ulcan, will nor divulge 't abroad, char L, like 
Mars, was in conjunction with my Vems ;, 1t he do's, I'eblame him, 
and make him a right Vulcan; Lie give him a worle ta'l, then Fove 

ve that ocher V ulcan, whom (as Pocts tell us) he flung trom 
be ven to earth. But I with this Pegs were come with 's gown, 1 
think though I hearhim commg. _ Enter Pege with 4 gown in'5 baud, 

Pege. You Rogue you , put it on quickly ; the Pretident haſt 
eall'd a congregation of Fellows , and 's a ſearching all che ttu- 
deneschambers, to finde which of 'um tis has ſhed lis $Kinz chey'l 
'Altantly be here. Apbos. The on with t then. be puts it on, 

Fege. 'I is well tis on, for here they re all, 


AcT. 3. $CENnNE 6, | 


Manent Pere, Aphobos, enter Eugenes ſenior Pref. with Aphoho,'s rown 
in's hand ; Demoſthenes, Philos, three other Fellows of the Colledge. 


Frm. Tem. Hat «kabby ſheep is'r thar has droge this rotten 
y Fleece ? who e're he be, he mult bexaktn notice 
of left he fpoil the whole flock : do yoa know this gown, Aphobor2 
Arhob. A'n't pleaſe you fir, I never faw'tbefore; and. (alide) 
if I could help it, I would nere feet again. Eeo. (en. What's 
ehar you mumble eo your ſelf, you would nor do > Apheb. I Gid 
Sir, that | ne're faw'r before, 'and it had, I would not conceal 
the owner. Exy. (en. VWhar fay you Pege? do you know't 2 
Pore, Nor I fir, Enever thought ſo torn a gown as chis worth 
| raking notice of:it ſeems to have been (toln our of a Beggars War- 
drobe. + Exv.Sen. The Watchmen took it up 1 th (treet, and 
bronghric ro me, aſſuring me that it was a young Scholar's of our 
Colledge. Demift. The watch take it up? tis not worth raking 
up i'th high away; bur if we knew the owner, we'd take lum down 
ro th' butrerie, and give him due correttion. 
' Aphob. aſide, Under corre&ion fir , if you're for the butreries 
with me , Ile lic a5 cloſe as Diogenes in Dolio , Ile creep in ac'the! 


Bung-hole before 1'le mount a Barrel ;/ and have wy hole bung'd 
it 
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if they catch m2 now , I maſt expe& to be whipe like a brewers 
Horſe, Er, (1, VVhar's char you mucter Ju? 

_—_ I tay hr if 'tbe mine 1 ſhall defire no more favour rlien 
ro be whi; t lixe a brewers horſe, Philos. Certainly, I ve ſeen 
this robe worn bv ſome of our Undergraduates, ve ſeen t on ſome 
hody's back, that belongs to our Col'edge. -Apheb aftde: I had 
berrer (like Hereaes | have worn the Centaures poiſon.d coat, then 
have ir prov'd,thart I e're wore it:it it be known this robe was mine, 
they't make me wear a ſcarlet robe; they l dye my skin in my own 
blood, and mangle it as bad, as that gown 1s torn. 

1 Fellow Sure Aphobos you're a conjuring,you make ſack motions 
with your lips , and yet ſpeak not a word that can be beard ; bat 

Aphobos, I won't ſay abſolutely 'tis your gown, but I am confidence, 
I ve ſeen you wear it. Aphobos. Sir you'le as difticultly make ic 
lit me, as Mercury's garment did the Moor, who was always either 
waxing or waning : and ſo the garment was either £00 little or t00 
big. 2 Fellow, You're lomerhing like the Moon,your ſelf, you 
are as vale (with fear) as ſhe is; and wee'l cry whether 'rwill fic 
you or no, come put off thar gown you wear. 

Aphobes aſide, 1 had rather put you oft with an excuſe, if hada 
g00d one. 2 Fellow, \\ hat is't = lay ? Aphob. I fay fir, 
I had rather put ic off then not. Eng./cn. Off with't then, and 
pur on this. he gives him the cops and be puts it on, 

2 Fellow. Ir fits him, as it it were his own. 

Aphob.aſide. A pox take you, you have fitted me with a witneſs, 

2 Fellow. Aphobos, This gown was made for you. 

Aphob. ſide. I thank my good yyic for't, I have hicupona pretty 
excuſe now. 3 Fellow, What ſay you fir? 

Aphob. I lay fir, f Ont I have no excuſe for my ſelf, and mult in- 
geniouſly confeſs that once it was my gown , but having anocher, 
and urg'd by want of money, I (old it to one of another Colledge, 
who fince has lefr che Colledge, and (as I conceiye) ſold it ano- 
ther, and chat other may have left ic where 'twas found. 

Pege aſide. What a brave ſubtle rogue 'tis; faich , chis excuſe 
will ftand him in noble ſtead; 'ewill hold water, and keep lum trom 
ſinking. 1 Fellow, What witneſs can you produce you ſold it 
to thar party ? Aphob afide. 'S'\id I hope that the rogue Pege 
will be true to me if I cice him. F t Fellow. Who d'you ſay , 

2 Pere 
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Pege fide. 1 commend thee for thy wit, Boy; I'le reſcue thee 
now. Eng. ſen, Can you witneſs this Pege? Peye, Yes fir. * 
Demoſth. This will be ery'd (Sir) preſently , let one of us exa- 
mine Pege apart,another, Can he bow many ſhillings he ſold ir. 
Aphob. I have the price, Sir, He ſhakes his ten fingers,and 
at my fingers ends, (winks on Pege. 
Pege. aſide, I know his mowng z I muſt ſay as many ſhillings as 
he has fingers. Demoſt, VWhi =_ ſoftly, and cell me Aphobos. 
Aphob, 1 had ten ſhillings for't tir, 1 Fellow, What lay you, 
Peged Pege. He ſold it for an Angel fir. 
Aphosfide. O my good Angel ; well ſaid. 
I, Fel. They both concurre,fir,in the ſame price don't, they ? 
Demoſth. Yes, they doſir. Eng Fen, Well, Gentlemen, wee'l 
mak a further ſearch when time permits us; I have urgent occa- 
fions call me away, let us depart. Exennt all but Pege and Aphob, 
Pege. Now, my Boy, thou'rt out of gunſhot; thou'rt excellent 
at coining excuſes i'th' mintage of thy brain, and by ſtamping 'um 
with che counterfeit impreſs of cruth ; knowſt how ro make 'um 
= for currant ; thou canſt hammer our a lie inthe forge of chy 
rain (the beſt chat ever I knew) thou haſt a good extempore 
Wie that way, Aphob, I had need then have had my wits as 
bout me, for had I been once i'th' Butteries, they'd have their rods 
about me, Bur Pege, let us, for joy that I'm eſcap'd, goto th' three 
Tuns, and drink a pint of wine, and laugh away our cares. 
Sings. Wee'l carouſe in Bacchus's fountains, hang your Beer and muddy 
Tis onely Sack infuſes courage, when our ſpirits droop and fail, (Ale: 
Tis drinking at the Tuns,that keeptguts from aſcending Buttery Barrels, 
Tis this that ſaſely brings ws off, when we reengaq d in feuds and quarrels. 
Pege. Come away Boy. Fxeunt. 
Finis Aftus ſecundi, 


AcT. 3, SCENE 1, 


Eugenes Fun, Auaichuntia, Morphe. 
te Zu. J Thank my ſtars I have recruited my decay'd Libra- 
ry, and T hope chat it will recruit my empty pockets : 
Twelve pounds! Tis aſum my pockets were never before guiley 
of, and had nog been ſo now , had not my father proy'd a __ 


vor Soholar. 
Aſs; now me thinkes I could venture t'ocher fie -of my angry 
unckle, to ſee my Morphe, What care I though he frowns, ſo ſhe 
bur ſmiles; let bim ſhow himſelf a fierce and angry Mars, ſo ſhee! 
but prove a ſmiling Venzs; If he chunders , ſhee's my Daphne, my 
Lawrel, chat can prote& me from being chunderſtruck; I'le never 
prove a coward in this my 4morous War ; And though my unckle 
ſhould diſcharge whole volleys of peircing words againſt me , he 
could not change my countenance with pale-fac'd fear , much lefs 
my reſolutions; bur I chink I ſee Anaizhantia coming. ſpeaks to her, 
Enter Anaiskuntia 4s paſing over the Stage, 
Pri'chee ſweet heart ler me detain you a lictle,how does your Mi- 
ltreſs, the fair and vercuous Morphe > Is ſhe ſo much at leaſure, as 
to youchſafe me a ſmall conference with her; I ſhould be very 
proud if I could merit the noble cicle of her ſervant. 
Anaishan, Sir, I preſume that ſhe is ne're ſo much imploy'd,bur 
your company may mak? her put a period toall herother buſineſs. 
Eug.un,Now thou tranſport'{t me into a pleaſant extaſie of joy; 
thou makeſt me be a!l ear , whilſt you diſlil cheſe words which fo 
much ſavour of blandiſhment and ſweet delightes,now I'm as lighe 
as Air,and am reſoly'd co make all troubles ſtrangers to my breaſt. 
Anaishyntia. I can't,fir,but admire this your immoveable and un- 
daunted ſpirit, that you can (likeche Weather) ling in tempeſts, 
and choſe ſo great ones, which your unckle rais'd , after he heard 
you did frequent my Miſtriſs's, houſe, Eug. un. Why Anaiskun- 
tia? Has fone with her ſwift pinions divulg'd it chus far 2 
Anaish, Tis as I tell you fir, Evg. Fun. Let metell chee 
then Anaizkantia,that though wave after wave of miſery ſhould fall 
upon me , by thoſe ſtorms my unckle raiſes; though all adverſi- 
tie's,moſt bluſtring winds ſhould be united and conſpire againſt me, 
like Folw,T'de quell 'umall; or it I could not , _— h at 'um, 
and dare 'um to do their worſt. Anaih aſide. there's 


ſomething i'th' wind now, and that he loves my miſtreſs. _ 

Eug. Fun, They ſhould not pur an end unto my voyage, th' at- 
erative and magnetick vertue of her beauty's ſo ſtrong and po- 
renc; by her as by my Polar Scar, I'le ſo dire& my courſe, that 
though I were invelop'd with Nights black ſable mantle, I'd ſafe- 
ly ſtear my courſe , cill my deſigns arrive to her as to their wiſhe 
tor Haven, 


Atts, 


Poor Scholar, 
Anairk, Sir, you have now render'd me yours, more then ever ; 
before, I enterrain'd bc low and abj:&t choaghtes of your deſerts, 
now, on the contrary,l am become a great adorer of your worth, 
and promiſe you my beft atſiftance, cowards the purchaſe of your 
delired ends, what c're they be. 

Enus. fun Thanks for chy love my An. chrnti4 * Here's a (mail 
gratuity, as an g&&knowledgement that I chihk my ſelf gives ber 
much ob'iged ro thee for ir, and, if occaſion be, Fle moner. 
make experiment andtryai of it ; bur is not elis yonr Miſtreſs , 
{ rhe fair Morphe? Lehink ir is : atfilt menow you Muſes, 


ACT. 3. SCENE 2. 
Enter Morphe. 


Morphe, Hat ? are you here Engenes? I thoughe you had 
been barricado'd up in your ſtudy, cloylterd up 
like a Monk, and condenn'd to a twelve months penance by yout 
unckle, to Expiate that crime you commitrred acelydh piving me 4 
vilit, Eug.Fun, Madam, I am contin'd I muſt confefs , bur 
it is onely to your ſelf; I am your vatlal, and not a lirtle ambiri- 
ousto do you any ſervice, that is within the Sphere of my ſmall 
ower: Iam nor yet, and never will be cloyſter'd up, or lead a 
lonkiſh life : Iam reſolv'd (if poilible)co enter the facred bonds 
of Marriage. Morphe, What 2 then will you be clogg'd to a 
ſilly woman 2 chat's the worſt ſort of confinement, arid I believe 
won't prove agreeable to your nature, 

Eng. Fun, Nadam, I'me now a Captive, and am defirous that 
my thoughts may havethe benefit of a Goal-delivery. 

Morph. How ? a Captive Emgenes ? Eng. Fan, T'me your 
Capriy dam, and ſhall never think my ſelf ar liberty, cill you 
binde Me 1'th' ferrers of your arms ; that bondage to me will ſeem 
liberty. Morphe, You ſpeak Riddles, and Mylteries, Engenes, 
whicttqre beyond the Sphere of my low capacity ; I wane an in- 
cerpreter. Anaish, \Ve women are ſuch filly Aſſes, we don't 
know when we're well offer'd; we won't underſtand what's good 
for us, until its too late: any one that is not (like an Afs) void of 
all Reaſon, may know thae you're the mark he ſhoors ac, and that, 
if hemighte, hee'd ſtick his / parks in the middle ot you, 


Morph, 


- 


oor 005 , 
 Mo1ph, You ſawey flut, be filent , we muſt not take your falſe 
interpretations On mens words. 

Exg.Fun. \\ hat modelty would have forc'd me fondly to con- 
cca', ſhe has reveal'd unto you: I'me glad I had fo eloquent a 
ſpeaker co expreſs my valt affe&t.ons to you : Sh'has made an ex- 
cellent Commentary on my words, 

Morphe. I rucly, Sir, her Commentary ſeems obſcurer to me, 
then che Text on which ſhe made it, Anaizh, Then Sir, goto 
your Application, and {as an Application ouyhe to be ) let it be 
plain and practical. t w9. 7 01, Nadam, Ile now no longer ufc 
vain Circ\mlocutions : I'le nor be alwaies converſant abour thoſe 
outward circumſtances, of that action Marriage, called Comple- 
ments ; I le take the ſhorteſt Cur, and cell you plainly, chat I me 
ſy much enamour'd both: to the beauty of your Minde and Body, 
char | muſt ueterly deſpair of any happineſs, unleſs you'l pleaſe to 
pertc& and compleat my wiſhes in yielding your conſent co Mar- 
riave, Anai:k, Now, Sir, you ſpeak (Soldier like) plainly and 
boldly : Ile warraut you a fpecial Striker in Cupids Camp. 

Morphe, Though, Sir, I am ſo much a woman, as that I can't 
conceal thoſe high reſpeRs I baye reſerved for you, yer I'de nor 
have you think, they re prevalent enough to terminate m Nuprtial 
Love , I ſhall delire you therefore to deliſt from importuning me 
with ſuch vain motions, Au.t1sh, \ ain moriens! I ſhould 
think 'um good motions,were they directed co meas to their pro- 
per Center ; but we women forſooth, are all for Circular moti- 
ons : firſt we will, and then we won't, 

We won't, we will ; we will, we won't again, 

Until at-laſt our Coynels prove our bain. 

Fug. Fun. Well, Madam, your repulſe has kept me off for a 
eime, but it will make me come on again a freſh, with doubled vi- 
gour : All happineſs dwell with you, * Exit. 

Marphe. Come, Anarzkuntis , Let us go diſpatch the buſine(s | 
ſpake t' you of. JAnaich. Madam, I'le wait upon you. Excuut- both. 


ACT. 3 ScSuD%k 
Peve, Fugenes Famor. 


Pep Think TT was bornto luccour and reheve diſtrled perſons: 
Aphobo;,had it not been for me, had 
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had been ſeverly puniſh't; and y Eugenes would have been 
in as poor a condition, as a wandring Pilgrim : H's pockets would 
have been ſufficient Arguments to prove a Vacuum in Nature : 
I'me glad chat I can be ſo inſtrumental co my friends; tis no ſmall 
ſatisfaction tome. Bur here comes Fugenes, I believe , with his 
hearc as light, as his pockers are heavy. What hath my plot 
chriv'd Eugenes i Enter Eugenes. 

Eug.Fun. Thriv'd | Thou art fit to be Privy Councellor to a 
King, my Boy ; chou baſt ſo many winding Labyrinchs in thy 
brain, that none will ever track thy grand deſigns : Foves ſecrets 
may as eafily be diſcovered, as thine : Omniporence irſelf woald 
be fore puzled codive into the depths of all chy ſtratagems, 

Pege, Well, I'me glad I've pleaſurd you, and if it lye within 
the Sphere of my weak power to help you, you may command me. 
Bur no more of this ; here comes Extrapelus, he'le make us merry 
after our plotting- 


AcrTt. 3 Scrzne 4. 


Enter Eutrapelus. 


Eutrap. Ow is't Genelemen > Jovial, and blich 2 

Exg. Fun. How can we be otherwiſe in your com- 
pany , Entrapelus , you are the Genius of the place in which 
you are, and inſpire your company with a ſpiric of mirth : Your 
preſence (like che Suns ) clears us from Melancholy's diſmal 
clouds : you baniſh Grief (that Traytorto all mirch) from our 
breaſts : you calm che rugged waters of adverſe Fortune , and 
make their ſurface ſmooth and even: in ſhort, you are the ſoul 
o'th' Company, and animate us with your lively preſence. 

Eutrap. I could wiſh, Eugenes, that I mighe ( as it were ) ani- 
mate, and infuſe a ſoul into your liſter,by the A of Propagation. 

Eu7, Fun, Fear not, my Eutrapelus, but that thou (like her ſoul) 
ſhale dwel within her : chou ſhalt cake up the beſt part in her bo- 
dy, for thy lodging. 

Eutrep. 1 could dwell there willingly, all my life : T'le ſwear 
ſhee's a Palace fora King to dwell in : ſhee's ſuch good mear, 
that, were ſhee ſe: before a King, hee'd haye no taſter; hee'd 
venture on ber firſt himſelf, 

Pege. 


The Poor Sebblare 


Pege. Pri'chee Eutrepetw don't talk off theſe enamell'd bubbles, 

theſe painted pieces of clay call'd women; who, were they nor 
over curiouſly expenſive on themſelves, they would reſemble char 
miſhapen clay (Prometheus uſ'd) before-it was inform'd and ani- 
mated ; they have no heaury bat what we pleaſe eicher out of 
poetry or complement rp give 'um , theſe dim Cymthiaes would be 
very obfcure if they bprrow'd not that light chey have from the 
Sun of mens favour. 

Eurrapel. O Pege, do nor ſay they have no beauty, tis high trea- 
ſon, for I have a Lady in chaſe 5 ob that Royal beauty, that in ber 
cheekss che VWhiee and Red Roſes of 1 ork and Lancaſi er 3 and Li- 
ties of France are combin'd, 1 prichee then ler not thy tharp and 
thorny words be fe!t among theſe Roſes, 

Pege. Suppoſe Entrapelus we ſhould be (o ciyil,and ingenuous as 
to grant them beautiful, yer we may by experience ſee, chat cheir 
beauty is like a much deſired banquet , which is no ſooner taſted, 
bur its delicious luxury 15 \wallow d up by oblivion : befides,there's 
no conformation of linements, no compoſition of features, no ſim- 
merry of parts ſo well compacted in a woman , but a judicious eye 
may perceive ſome imperfeRion : fair Helens when in a Looking- 

laſs ſhe ſaw her own deformity, was forc'd to weep: pale Cynthia 
Fas her Spots, and 1'enw her Moles and Warts. 

Eutrapel. Becauſe fair Ladies have their ſpors 
Are they leſs beaurifuÞ? choſe beauty ſpots, 

VI! ſer 'um off with the more glorious Luſtre ; But here comes 
Aphobos ſmiling. What makes you look fo merrily about the guils 
Aphobes > You are very pleaſant me thinks. 


AcTt. £. SCENE. $. 


Enter Aphobos. 


a Have had a miraculous deliverance lately, and have rea- 
ſon to rejoyce at it, Icant bur (mile how I cheated the 
Preſidenc with Pege's gown Eng. Fun. Twas well thou 
ſcapedit his clueches,for hadſt chou own'd ehe, gown,he would have 
made thee ride (like Bacchus) on a barrel,and made you ſhow your 
fat cheeks 5 hee'd Vave made you. a Montelions dial , and look't 


on your backfade, whata Clock it _ when your gown was found, 
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and (like the Sanon a Dial) bee'd have dwele upon't a whole day, 
and ſoundly heated it. Aphob. ButT thank my good fortune, 
my adtions did not come ſo much rolight, and ſhine (o clear, as to 
let bim look what 'twas a Clock in my Pollern Dial. 

Eatrapel.] beleeve had you been taken Aphobos, your clock would 
have ſtruck above once an. hour ;. che Prefident would have laid 
about him conragiouſly, hee'd have ſtruck you every minute, and 
made uſe of his cime. Aphob. Yet he could not have much 
time co rorture me; for he could not have taken time by the fore- 
lock whilſthe was on my backkde ; time's bald behind. 

Eutrapel. I , but (like Muficans) be might have kepe time with 
his hands. Aphob. That would have been very unpleaſant My- 
fick to my ſenſes; "rwould have made me ſqueek like the ſmall 
ſtrings of a Treble Viol, _ Eutrapelws, if you intend 
to ſee my ſr{ter , retire quickly, leſt the be gone abroad upon a vi- 
he; my buſineſs calls me away. Exit, 

Eutrep, Fle uſe the greateit ſpeed I can to meer wich her. Exiz. 

Pege, If you $2 to your Wenc Il co my ſtudy; I ſhall at laſt 
reap the greateſt benehe, Exit. 


Acrt.yx Scans 6. 


Manet Aphobes : Enter Anaiskuntia. 
Aphoh, FL glad they're gone, for here's my Anai-kuntia ; how 
does my deareſt ſoul > 


Who holds all my affe&ions as faſt He hugs hey 
Haſt, Taſt, Caſt, Laſt, Waſt and hy ſes ber, 
As I do her about the ſlender waſt.. 


Anzich, Take heed fir , you' looſE preſengly your ſenſe in this: 
crowd of words. Aphob. Never fear it ſweeting, 

Phot ſee my ſenſe and all my words, * 
Stick, cloſe __ 25 Cheeſe-curds. 

Anas. k. 's the cream o'tH' jeaſt there ?- ] 

Aphob. Te lies in che milky!way berwixt thoſe pleaſare foncinels, 
your breaſts. Anaick, What 2 Then your cura'd child 2 and! 
muſt be ſack!'d with breaſt-milk? | 
Apbeb, 1 could han” upon thoſe ſhowy Alpes to erervity: if 
thoſe were the two topt Purneffw, Poets ſpeak off J'de turn & go! 


i , and court thee in that I mighe lie and there. 
gp (oy Come, ter me wm ou'd ? _ 

F Aptob. As oftas at your breaſts I nibble, 

Methinks I am grown big with quibble ; 

Here Heaven muſt be, for moſt do ſay, 

That there's in Heaven a milky way. 

Anaik, Well Apbibes. I'm in haſt now, and muſt be gane; bur 
File aſſure you, thac i ever I marry any , your are the man dv- 
Ggned by me. Ext, 

Apheb, I've hopes enough now to enjoy her : well, I'le go and 
contriye how to etteR this bufineſs with ſecrete and ſecurity. Exit. 

Firs Attu tertio, 


AcT. 4. SCENE 1, 


Philos, Eugenes Senior. 
_—_ erue,I once reſolved to conceal yong Eugenes's ram- 
bles from his Unckle , but now they are tr ly 


Eccho'd gnd nois'd abroad, 1 cannot,dare nor do it t ſhould 1 cloud 
"um in obſcurity for a time , they would (like thinder-bokes roa 
long Impriſon'd in acloud) break forth with more impetuons vio- 
lence ; 1 therefore am refoly'd t'unload my breaſt, and make old 
Eugenes bear his ſhare o'th' news of's Nephews viciouſneſs : and 
here he comes moſt opportunely for it : Enter Eugen. Semer, 
Your fervane My. Preſident 

I have a freſh ſupply of news concerning your wild Nephew; 

His vices now are grown ſo great and loud, 

That ſecreſi-» can them no longer cloud, 

Eug./en. VVhy Philos > What vices has Fame of late proclaim'd 
him guiley of. 

Philos. Before, ſhe onely in general declar'd him a notorious 
Rambler , but now deſcends to particulars , and dilates her ſelf 
more largely on his a&ions ; ſhe reports that hee's a continual vi- 
ſicer of Morphe,who,cthough a Genelewoman,yet of mean forrunes; 
befides, her maid is n:ted for a light and wanton lut, the is a com- 
mon Hackney; and may be hir'd at the ſame rate as Hackney 
Horſes are; Twelve pence a fide makes her y ur own z for that 
price a man niay up , and ride = z She (like che Roman Curti- 

2 zan 
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rats Sempronia Y If men refuſe ro Court her, will nor abſtain from 
Courting chem :thee's ſumewhar fair indeed; but chough this bear... 
titul Cyren have a womans face , ſhe: ends i'ch Serpents Tail, 
ſtings ro the purpoſe, Though this unſatiable Harpy has a Vir- 
gins face, yet has ſhe cruel Talons tco under her wings : ſhee's 
one, whom neicher Argus with his hundred eyes, nor brazen walls, 
nor the moſt vigilane Guards , can © re ſecure from her inconti- 
nency : ſhe rricks ber ſeif up wich ſuch variety of gauderies, as if 
ſhe expos'd her body as a bait to bring the devil co her lure, and 
rempe the very Temprer ro embrate her. 

Eug, Sen. My blood is curdl'd at this diſmal news ; the Raſcal 
will be he.e prefencly, co terch ſome Books I promis'd to lend 
him : me chinks he makes a long aud tedious ſtay. O, bere he 
COMes. 


ACT. 4 SCENE 2. 


Enter Eugenes Funior, 


Eugen. Fun, F 'me come to wait upon you, Sir , to fegch thoſe 
| Books you promis'dto lend me. 

Eugen.Sen. Books ! Vhat Books I pray, would you have ? ©0- 
vids Amorum , or De Arte Amandi : there I believe lies the ſumme 
of your Studics , or in ſome other obſcene Drolliſt , as Martials 
Bawdy Fpigrams , Propetius's Effeminate ſtrains, ot Petronius Arbi« 
zger's Whoreing Verſes. 

E:g«Fun, I am amaz'd at this diſcourſe : whither it tends, I 
can't conjecture : to me it is a Riddle. 

Eug. Sen. If it be (though I me ſure tis not) I believe your own 
Conſcience is a ſufficient Oedipus ro upriddle it, 

Fug. Fun, My own Conſcience! My Conſcieace is asuncapa» 
ble of wracking gripes and fears, as heaven ir ſelf;ir never yer was 
guilty of any foul enormity ; and therefore can't be the Recepra- 
cle of Panick fears. Ewg.Sen. I ſee your impudence is ſo ſtrong 
and daring, that of your ſelf you'l confeſs nothing : Pri'thee Phi- 
hos \tepinto the Town, and ferch my Brother, and then Ile yene 
my choughts more treely. 

Philo, Ile go with winged ſpeed. Exit, 

Eng. fun. Tn: a Fathers preſeace can aftright my pure and 

virgin 


= "_ 
virgin innoeency. Fug. Sen. V\ ell, Sirrah, I have not pati- 
Ence To contain my ſelf : I muſt unbucron my breaſt co you , and 
tell you all. You are, I hear, a conſtart vificane of one Morphe, 
a perfon of low Fortunes ; and, if you do'ne pretend Courtſhip eo 
her, I fear you'r guilty of a worſe crime,and are too well acquain- 
red with tiiatVV Lore her Maid. 
uw. Fun, As for her Maid, I ever ſcornd her as a baſe, abjea, 
inferior wench ; but for her Miſtreſs, the fair and verruous Mr - 
phe, I have Altars, and Temples in my heart, ere&ed for her me- 
rits : her ! I co, I will, maugre both men and devils, love. 
Eug Ser, Well, Sir, we'l cool your courage, as hot as you are- 
here's your father, with Philos; Vie tell him a.l. 


AcT. 4. SCENE}, 
Enter Philos, and Eugen. Funiors Father, 


Philos. ]:* broughe your Brother, Sir. = Eug. Sen. I thank you 

Mir; bur yer could wiſh his coming might be welcom'd 
with better news : I ſhall diſturb, and diſcompuſe tus thoughts with 
a Nai ration of his ſons debaucheries. 

Eug. Fun, Father, Speak quickly, B-other, lelt by your too long 
ſilence, I be induc'd to think his vices are beyond expreition, and 
fancy him a worſe Monſter, then you'l (it may be) repreſent him 
to me: I'me already perſwaded, that he's a burden te. rhe earth 
he treads on : \\ racks, I believe, and Halters caunotextort ſhare 
from him, then's guilty Conicicnce , he being conſcious to him- 
ſelf, chat were his cioſe brealt g'az'd and pellucid, (according un- 
to Momuſes deſire) twould be a poor and idle fin, of which it had 
not been a Recepracle, He looks like one ſurpriz'd in a ſhameful 
a@ of Luſt, or 1 hett: he knows not what to ſay, orthink, or doz 
his Spirits huddle conſuſed!y rogether, and would go ſumewhither, 
but know nt where ; do ſomething, but chey know not what : 
were he co be arraigacd befoie a Judge, his countenance would 
prove his Executioner, and hang him. O ! chat I ſhould cre give 
give birth co ſo Prodigious a Rogue , who's forfeited ſo far to 
vice, as that no vertuc can redeem bm ; his heart, when tis be- 
fieged by a tempration, thuugh ne're to ſmall , ( like Rowe when 
twas befieg'd) is alwaics taken, 
Fug. 


Tay Fu, Sare, Sir, I could never be ſuch a Monſter as you re- 

preſent mc, unleſs ſome of your vices were entail'd upon me; be- 
Caue encharitablenck) have forgot you are my father , [ 
muſt rs. that I'me your fon, and ſpeak my minde more _ 

Eng. Sen, Nay, nowl Tee he's arriv'd co the height of wick- 
ednels, he chat forgers his duty co a facher , will not ſtare back 
from the commillion of the moſt horrid crime : he'l (wallow ſmal- 
ler Gnats, that does not boggle at a greater matter : his nature's 
ſo inur'd to wickedneſs, that (like poiſo..s ro ſome bodies which 
are accultom'd to 'um) it does bec: me his food and nouriſhment. 

Exg. Fan, Fath, 1 beſeech you , Brother, ſend for his Tucor, 
that we may allconſa t how to reſtrain his wickedne's. 

Eug. Sen, Let me intreat you, Philos, ro accepe of the trouble 
of fetching Demoſibenes ;, his charaber is not far: deſire him tg 
vouclifafe us his preſence here 

Philzs, I ſhall be proud to ſerve you, Sir. Exit. 
Bur when I'me out,['le come no more. * aide, 

Eng. Fun .Farb. Me thinks, Sir , that the ſenſe of your vices 
ſhould make you tap your eyes , and drop a tear or two, which 
(as Mercury water does a Rock ) mighe difluive your hard , your 
rocky heart, into a penitent confeflion of your faules : 

- But when of finning we have loſt a ſenſe, 
We muſt expe& final impenitence. 

Eng Sen, Tis very true, Brother; the villain is hardned in's 
wickedneſs ; he aflumes confidence from his crimes, and ( like 
your common proſtitures) finning's become his trade, hee's not a- 
ſham'd to glory of his ſhame,bur his Turour is come now, he ſhall 
hear all; I made bold co rrouble you Demoſthenes; here's a Pupil of 
yours has miſcarry'd,and I fear, loſt for ever. 


AcrT. 4. SCENE 4. 


Enter Demeſtbe es. 
a © for ever? Pm almoit foft in admiration at this 
facal news, I pray deliver me of chat Timpany of ex- 
peRarion to hear his vices, with which I'm biy. 

Exg.ſev. He has commenc'd an acquaintance with that begoar- 
ly gentlewoman call'd Mcrphe, who chough ſhe has a little skindeep 
beauty, yer ſhee's deſperately poor and indigent, ber beanties co- 
tours, 


The Powe Scholar, 


fours, like thoſe in the Rainbow, parſage a barreaneſsof Rain, no 
golden ſhowres can come from her ; ſhe may (i may be) like rhe 
Sun in the warm Summer, guild and refreſh him with ſome few 
goiden rayes, but they're ſo few and ſmall, that inthe Winter of 
adverſity,they'le all be ſpent and quite exhauſted; ber eſtate (I 
fear) like Tholsſanw's gold , will ruineand undo thoſe that enjoy 
&; tis too ſmall to laſt long. 

Demoſth, I thought yong Eugenes, I had ſufficiently Catechis'd 
you about thele idic courſes;will you never wear your virile gown 
and be a man? Is this a fit qualification for a ſtudent in Philoſophy, 
to be a viſitane of werches 2 If you would exerciſe your court- 
ſhip, do it on that excellent Lady, Philoſophy? ſhe is nor coy , but 
with expanded hands, and open arms will entertain you: her dif- 
courſes are not (like other Lady's) onely frochy and pleaſing,but 
profitable roo ; ſhe's a fit obje& for your love. 

Eug. Fin, Sir, your ſotender, ard father-like expreſtiions 
have melted my before congealed ſenſes into rears, weepr. 
which all their Winter ſtorms of taunting words, would bur have 
made the harder , bur yet ( co your and my own grief) I wy 4 
mult acknowledge that I reſpeR, and highly honor, and (which s 
more) entirely love that exquiſte piece of beauty , Morphe , in 
whom nature has ous-work't her ſelf, and far tranſcended her own 
> Idea's; ſhe can't be paralle*ld by any art , much lefs by nature : 

ſhee'd baffle Painters to decypher her exactly , as bad as Agues 
puzle Doors; and you muſt- know , that your reſtraining me 
from her company will prove as fatal co me, as letting blood does 
uſually corthufe chat are affeted with th' ſmall poxgor as ch* ſmall 
poxto a fair face: 1 love her , and though I looſe my fortunes nay, 
my hife for't, I will have her. 
oft. Confider , Exgenes , that Cupid's blinde , and be not 
ſo imprudent as to follow a blinde guide. Show your ſelf a Phi- 
loſopher : and get the mattery over that fond Patton, Loves 

Exg. Fun, Love can't be maſter's, Sir : 

As ſoon as maitery comes, ſwcer Love anon 
Taketh his nimble wings, and ſoon is gone, 

Demoftb. Whip that fond Boy, Cupid, and that will make him,. 

Ike a little chi'd, run away from you : then indeed, he'le take's 


wings, and be gone, 


Fug . 


= o © ”, | 
Fug. Fun. Sir, be is arm'd yich arrows, and for eath blow, he'! 
wou. d me co the hearr, as he has done a': cady. 

Eug. Fun. Fath. Well, Sir, it you wor't hearken to your Tu- 
tors ſafe advice , know, that bef.re this company, 1 declare you 
diſinhericed, and leave you heir to no mo. e then ewelve pence of 
my eſtate : aad ſo farewel. 4 Exit. 

Eug.Sen. And thay may be no (mall atiſtant in reclaiming you 
from your lewd courſes, I'le command your chamber door key to 
be brought to me, your dovr to be double lock't : your chamber 
ſhall ſerve you both for Banqueting houſe, and Bog-houſe ; Par- 
lour, and Privy-hcuſc. You hall be fed lixe a Caged Bird : your 
victuals ſhall be given you through Gates , and chus I le leave 
you : come let us go Demoſthenes, Exeunt both. 


Acr. +. SCENE 5. 

Fugeneia, Uperephania, Eutrapelus, 
Upereph INJ nn Madam, be advis'd by me, ne're marry if 
you're wiſe : theſe men (when once marri'd) are 
alwaies licking chei: wives lips, and by coo frequent breathing on 
thoſe Red Roles, make 'um ar laſt as blew as cheir own noſes in a 
winter morning. Conſider, That for a few drams of Beſtial plea- 
ſauce, you mult be wrack't roa confetion that you have been at ' 
your ſport, by the u..collerable Pangs of Child-bed ; your body 
will once in nine monelis, be unjoynted, atter you have been glu d 
unto a man : theſe men (like Tinkers ) will * 2 up one Hole in 
us , but make three for'r, by weakning our bodies : they'l go a- 
broad and drink oth belt, and vex their wives at home, till they 
are drunk with their own tears, Vi e women are the ſhi 
which men ſail i'th Ocean of this world ; they'l leap into - 
lingly at firſt, and come aboard, bur when we leak, by reaſon of 
th'iakirmities of age, chey'l ler us link and periſh, and leap as fall 

out of us @@e're cruſt, 'um Miſtriſs. 

Eugen. You wan't my brother again to rattle you for theſe in- 

veRives againſt marriage, pray hold your tongue. 
Uperep. Well Madam, 1am filent, and tis high time, for Eutr4- 
pelw is coming, Emer Eutr.qpelw. 
Entrapel. | hope now roble Madam, I baye a lience to plead a- 


gain 


Lo Bow Col. 
= 


gain in Cupids Core, which lately you adjourn'd: 'cis not the tong 
vacation yet; let me requeſt you therefore Madam co end my ſur; 
let ic not la(t as long, as Law ſuites doin Chancery ; one-word of 
yours, whereby I may be-well atlur'd of your affeion, will ſet me 
out of miſeries reach , I ſhall be more inyulnerable then Achilles, 
for he was wounded inche heel ; but I ſhall be arm'd Cap « Pee a- 
gainſt all danger with one word of encouragement from you, 

Eugeneis. \Vhat power I have over my felt, I willingly reſign to 
you Eutrapelw , but yet there wants the main wheele co pue your 
deligns in motion, I mean my fathers conſent ; and hebas reſoly'd 
ro keep me in my Virgin ſtate theſe cwo years : How ſhall I ex- 
tricate my ſelf from cheſe great difficulcies 2 

Eurrapelw. Go but along with me and PV le ſecure you : I'l cell 
you what todo, Eugeniz. Well, I'| commic my ſelf unto your 
cruſt, Exeunt both, 


AcTt. 4. SCENE 6. 
Enter Aphobos, Anaishwntia. 
Aphoeb. my Anaishuntia, when ſhall we make a conjun@ion 
lative > What willc always be nibbling ac my 
fleſhly Bair, and never take it in ? 

Anaichs Your book appears too much, Sir, to make me caſt the 
Bait; I'm afraid you come upon the catch , onely to try whether 
T'le bice or no; and if I do, you'l onely tear open my mouth,make 
it bleed, and then leave me, 

Aphob. Leave thee ? give me bur thy conſent, 

And Ile ſtick ſo cloſe to thee, that every one 

That ſee's us, ſhall ſwear we are bur one ; 

Leave thee , Leave thee , Ile not leavethee, . be fings/ 
O how loth ati Icolcaverhee ! 

Anaigh, I ſcarce know how to truſt you , you men are ſo ac+ 
cuſtom'd co make your choughts ſtrangers unto your words, 

Aphob, Not how totruſt mel Why, Ie give thee carneſt my 
girle, I'le make the cock ſure. bekiſes beys 

Anaich, Come, (tay = ſtomach a licele with that kiſs, you'l 
fall coo the more heart; 4 mw for it: as ſoon as the Prie(t has 


G Aphob, 


coupl'd us, doyour beſt an 


"SD F264 oe 
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4pbeh. Well, my Anairkuntis , accompany me to my chamber, 
and wee'l contrive the buſunebs there, . there's another couple will 


be Married with us. Exennt both, 
| Fins Atius Quarts. 
Acrt. 5. ScENs 1, 
| Eqgenes Funicr ſous. 
Eug.7. lat would they have made me live immur'd, and 


cag'd yp-in my chamber > This was (like a Nun 
that has had a Clap ) to be buried alive in a Coffin of a larger 
Volume , muſt I have walkt up and down in my Chamber like 
a'pale Ghoſt , and (as't were be Magick Charmes ) be limited 
and confin'd to walk no further > | Vie make *um know , that ic 
would: prove as caſie , to manacle Omniporence , or confine a 
Sp'rit,as me;although I could not,like D«dalus,make me wings,and 
take my flight out of my cages efI could file a Bar, and break my 
pallage our o'rh* chamber window;chey ſhould not have left me an 
eye of light, had they intended to ſecure my perſon, I can creep 
thiropgh a window, teat Iron Bars thorough like 4gazfortiz,, break 
th/roughthe gaping jaws of danger , for to obtain tho ſight of my 
dear Morphe ; had they diſperſed ſerpenss teeth , and ſown 'um in 
my way, and (-Cadww like.) made them to ſpring up armed men, 
Ede have encounter'd with 'um all ; my breaſt already is roomuck 
pallefs't wul-Love, to harbour flaviſb {car;;, Ile prefemly poſtto 
Morphe , and give her the relation of all my travels, bur whilſt L 
talk, mechinks I ſee-my glorious Shan appear , ſhe comes and ſhines 
upon me ſweetly , her countenance wears lovely (mile ; What 
makes the faire(t Morphe fo nearly dreſs ber countenance into a 
file > May I preſume ro know the cauſe 2 


| Fncer Morphe. 

AcT, 5. SczxnB 2, © 
Mayphe, o things there were that mov'd my laughcer, farſt 
Fs ,- comm Horm bra ant prifoncr 


in your Chamber, tecond(y , that I have loſt (the prerious jewel) 
my maid, ſome body has robb'd me of her , much good may't 40 
'um. 


The Poor Schalar, * 
um. Eng.jun, Madam,you have ſufficienc grounds of (miting,buc 
as ſmiling is bue a Prologue to perfeR laughter, ſo coartſhhip is to 
Marriage joyes , lerme deſire you therefore to make me leave off 
all vain Prologues, and fa!! co*rh" ſport, and let me at Marriag'es 
merry Comedy with you, Ladies a& Plays lomerimes as well as 
men. Morphe, Bur I'm afraid ( my dearlt Eugenes,) (for now 
that Epichete thou doclt deſerve) our Comedy will proye a Tra- 
gedy to you, "ich Epilogue : , EY 

Eng. 2 Never fear ic Madam, but if ir do, my ſtraines (like 
chaſe in Tragedies) ſball be high and lofty , T'le nor eringe toehe 
beſt of 'um all, but talk as high as they, cill ac laſt, ir prove bur a 
Tragi- Comedy at molt, beginning in ſadneſs and ending in mirth, 

Morphe.. Well , my Eugenes , thy conſtancy has overcome mez 
I'm now your own ; but who ſhall marry us? 

Eug. Fun. Why thus, my unckle you know is a Clergy-man, 
wee'l goto him in a diſguiſe, and make him marry us, then, we'el 
laugh at him, and vex him as much as he has done us, 

Morphe, Let's go then and accouſtrevur ſelves accordingly, - 
The world ſhall know chat 'tis a thing above, ON 
All buman Pow's to over maſter Love, Exeunt. 


AcT. 5. SCENE 3 
Eug. ſen. Eug. juniors ſather, Demoſthents. wok 
Evg.ſen.  YEmoſtbenes , how does your Pupil reſent his confne* 
ment? You hear nothing of's repining at ir, doyou? 

Demoſth, Not a word, but I fear 'twil make him more deſperate 
and reſolute, bis-nature will neyer brook it. 

Eug.jun.{ather. Y ou are too tender of him Demoſtbenes, he muſk 
be curb'd and brid!'d in, if eyer you intend he ſhould be ſtopt ie 
full career of his debauchery, Demsſth. Bur fir, ſome horles the 
more you curb 'um1 in, will run the faſter. 

Eug, 7unors father.. Sir, he's a rebellious Son, and ((ike Rebels) 
muſt undergo a ſharp confinement , before hee'l be reduc'd to's 
duc obedience. -Eug ſen, You Tay true brother, he mult haye 
his wings Wes and be coop'd up,if ever yoy exped rotame him?” 

nter Morphe Engines Fun, in tuſiichþabius, _ 
\\hois't you'd peak with good people > VWhar's your pleaſure? 


I co MCs . 


s ' | ” 


þlF. 3. We come an't pleaze your Vorſhip to be Morried , 1 
con love this fine laſs, and zbe proveſles, zhe con do zoro me; wil 
you zir, be pleas'd to yoke us rogether. 

Demoſth. e are right countrey ——— they talk in a 
broad language, much like the Dorick, Diale& in Greek : they 
don't clip their words; but far large —— meaſure in their talk : 
enough tor money. . Sen. at's your name, I pray 
honelt man 2 = Fun. 1 am cleped, Sir, Villip Lovelaft : Fs 

Exg. Sen. And do you love this lais? Emg. Fun, I, by my 
yaith Sir,do I. Emug. Sen. V hat's your name, fair Maid > 

Morph. My name is Mary Allcock,, an t pleaſe your worſhip, - 

Exg. Sen That's a fit name for a Maid that's co be Married: 


bere's a couple wi'l make a Philip and Mary coyn, 
But who have we here ? « they talk, Aphobos paſſerb 
Come hither Sir , come over the Stage with Anaiskuntia 
bicher : Whar have you wder big Gown, and her legpes 
under your Gown ? (in feb, 
Aphob. A Saddle ,. an* pleaſe you, which I borrow'd to ride 
our of Town on. Exg. Sen. A Saddle, Sir ! points to 
And theſe are the Sirrups, are they ? (hey legges. 


Demeſth, Sirrali, What > muſt you be riding upon a Fleſh Sad- 
dle > Are theſe fit courſes for a Scholar ? by ſers down 
Well, get youto your Chamber, - | (the wench, and ſhe flips away. 
To morrow we'le take a courſe with you, Exit Aphob, 

Exg.ſen. But d'y' hear Maiden, can you love this maq 2 

.* Merphe, Yes forzooth can I, and none body elſe. ; 

Eng. ſen. fide. Tisa pretty Peat, to do the Feat ; ſhe hears my 
marrow: methinks I could be young again,that I might enjoy her. 

Demoſth. Y ou'd beſt marry 'um quickly , Mr. Prefident, I be- 


lieve chey *re impatient of delay. Exg. ſen. Well Gentlemen, 
accompany me to our Chappel to th'marrying theſe people. 
Exeunt omnes, 


AcT. 5s. Scan 4. 


Aphobos , Anaichuntia. 
Apbob. T Hiele women are alwaies wilful ; ſhe wonld not pur on 
the clothes I prepared for her ; but tis no marrer , we 
were -married before they crook us : they can't ſpoil our ſpore 
now : 


now : my name too is cut out o'th* Colledge butteries; and I - 
have now notitle to the honour of mounting a Barrel : but I won- 
der my Anaiskuntia ſtates chus long : ſure ſhe is dreſt in her mans 
apparel by this time. be:filent, and looks about the 
What,no appearance yet? "cis ſtrange ! (Stage 4 good while. 
O, nowſhe's come. Enter Andukuntia in a Stholars babir. 
Anaick, I can't endure to wear mens clothes thus , methinks cis 
up'y to ſee a woman wear the Breeches. Aphob. 1 wonder 
w 
be 


ether Eugeneia and Entrypelus are married yet or no,they ſhould 
this time , or elſe the Parſon made not ſo quick diſpatch 
with 'um as be did with us ; nay,now I conclude they 're married, 

for here they come. Enter Eutrapelus with Engencia in 4 

How like you marriage joys Extrapelus? (Scholars habit, 
Eutrap. Ogthey're an Antepaſt of Heaven : Mahomer I ſee was 

no fool, for making his paradice a place for the fruition of Genial 

pleaſures; He knew what it was to be cruly happy : But don't our 

wives look like fine ſmooth-fac'd Lads in this man-like habit > I 

wonder Jupiter comes not from Heaven to make one of *um his 

Cup-bearer, as he did Ganymed ? come, lers fing a little. 

They all fing. Come let & fing the time invites, our joys are now com- 
All oppoſuons are blaſted and defeated. (pleated, 
Come let us kiff, my fprrit's bigh,and fain would be in ation, 

Now we will laugh, and thoſe defie, in Love 1bo breed « Fattion ; 
We will not ſear anill-lookd Dean,nor mirth-diſturbrag Protior, 
We'l now c470ue, and ſing and beuzge, before the gr aveft Dodtor. 


AcrTt.5. Scens 5, 


Whileft they are ſinging, enter Eugenes ſenior , Demoſthenes, 
wwenes juniors Father, 


Eng.(en. Vu 2? are you all mad, you make ſuch a dytur- 


bance inthe Colledge 2 as for you two Eutrapelns- 

and Aphobo:, we know you for notortous Rogues, bur theſe two 

retty young lads, I believe werc (educ't.by yuu.. pointing to the 
Were you not yweer-hearts ?- Women . 

Eugenia, Yes Sir, we were led hither by *um., 

Eug.ſen. Well,go your wavs for this time, Exeunt Eugencia, 
and come no more into this leud company. An aukuniia.. 
As for your part Aphobos , you were catcht lately with a m_— 

ang. 


T TT nel LY 
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and one (who by report) was lighr enough either for you to bear 
her, ar her ca bear yqu : -wrky.grten cermes a Nm whore, 
and not fit company for a Students ' | * 

Apb#b. Sir) either give her a better CharaRer, or I'le give her 
one written in warmeſt blood'; the is ray lawful wife, and he 
that blemiſhes ber repucarion with che ſmalleſt ſcandal , I'le rip 
him up alive, and ſacrifice him co her honour, which ever was un- 
cainred and immaculate, © Enid; The other alſo was my wife, 
although inveſted ina Sebolattic habit.  Exgi Sen. If you are 
married, you've forfeired your places. Aphob, It is confelt, 
we have ; nor do we now defire to keep 'um longer : our names 
are out o'th Burteries , and our perſons out of your dominions. 

Eug. / wn. Path, Here's mad doings: bur ( I believe) my ſons roo 
faſt for ever geteing-ourev.matry, Eg, Burthil me true, 
were thoſe your wives > 'Earrapel. They were Sir, and here 
they are again in their own Emor Eugenia and Andichun- 
habic and attire. (tia in looſe morning gowns, 

Exg. Sen, I wiſhyos joy then, O my Neece, he turns to 
are you married ro0?- [You'r well provided for (Engeneia. 
in'having marri'd Enrrqpoles, Eng. Fun. Fath, Well, 'twas 
wy ary my ſon was kept cloſe —_— ; although my daughcer 
has broke looſe, he, I believezis far from- whileſt be ſpeaks, 
choughrsof marriage : (enter Eng. Fam, trading Morphe, 
Oh ' what a ſad objeQ do my eyes behold 2 F'de rather have been 
depriv'd o'th* ligbr, chen e're haveſeen this Fght © How now, fir? 
How broke you looſe, and got that wench ? 


A cx. 5. $ScENE 6. 


Fug Fu. | 
Gor her, Sir, by my Unckles theans. 

Eng. Sen, How, Sirrah ! by my means? I never ſaw her in 
my hfe before; and would ſooner have ſeen you both hang'd to- 
gerher : . What > D'you make me your Pimp > 

Eag. Fun, Nay, Sir, we're hang'd togerher ſofa(t,chae there's 
no 3; therope now, Marriage can't be diffotved until death, 


Exg. Fun. Firth. What wicked wretch was't marti'd you ? 
Exe, Fun, My Unckle, vir. Eng. Sen, Tis a notorions [ye ; 


Thi Pow? Scholar,” 


I never faw thiwomhan before. Meryph, Ya, Sie 5 but you 
bave : I was the M | > ny mg 

Evg. Jun. And I the Philip Lovelsff, whom you aske whether I 
__ love this Lak 6rno, and then martied us. 

Jun, Fath. Well, Brother, I ſee now we're outwitred, 
and T6: young people may fee more wich their eyes in their 
heads,then old men wich their eyes ban —— at _ irdle. We'ke 
g0 in now, and ſeeing they are marrie ſt for *um : 

I have «living at my diſpoſal that Ile Lavary Aphobos , be- 
cauſe he's poor : And as for you, Eugenes, becanſe your have con- 
eriv'd your Plor ſo well, I declare you my ſole Heir: T'te noe 
vex my ſelf in vain, 

To vex when miſchiefsare quite paſt and gone, 

Is the next way tO bring more miſchiefs on. 


Finis Atlus quints. 


E pilogue to the Spectators. 
DO 
B 


Efore you aff, why Father does derfeve\, 
That be intends me -/% bs lawſul Heir. 


' My Poverry bencefora I le nov biwddl, 
For now T may, Top and Top glans (all es 


"Int Ocean of My wealth , nor il 1 

The Shipwrackh of Pegg whilſt I tear 
My courſe, ſo you, ſanders, will (lf 

A py of your ana, my ny LY wmagay br 
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